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She came—like blos-oms to the earth, 
Lice masic of Spring e overs, 

Like any bright aud peasant thing 
That lights the pas: i: g heaie. 


Bhe came—e star withia wy sky, 
When night was falling fact; 
Bepeata ber emile ‘gan 
Days all too brighs to last. 


Bhe weat—like sunshine frem the skies 
When day lis down to die; 

Like some bright bird, when summer wiads 
Have softly floated by. 


Bhe went —and all my life grew dark: 
Love can ipve:t vo epell 

To cal my darling beck to me; 
Her last kiss was farewell ! 


ee 


BIRDS OF PLUMAGE 


BIRDS OF SONG, 
WRITTEN po ekiek Shean EVENING Post 











Bagenie Ouyler walked up and dewn the 
levg piass:, seas | epursieg the train 
of ber write dress with ove gaitered foot 
at each turn, aed gnawing ber red lip as ebe 
watched the luog stretch of surnpiked road 
that ran eset ang weet by Worthi gton House. 

Mia Worthington, a matroniy dame of 
fifty or thereabout-, sitting io ene vine- 
ehaded corucr of the pi+ss:, looked up at 
the young lady as sbe made her tenth trip 
with an amused smile. 

“it seems to me you are very resties:, 
Genie! What ia the world sils you?” 

Bugevie paused sod thriw berself down 
upon the beneb by Mre. Worthiogton's side 

“ Woeat a question when you know bow 
impatient I am to see that expected guest 

tbat 1 cacnot rest anti! sbe comes,’ 
Genie answered the least bit petalently. 
For Miss Eageuie Ouyter was in the habit 
of avewering a1 ybody and everybody just as 
she chose, weeteer seniors or jun'ore, bigh 
or low, cunsidering ber lovely bivad face 
and daiuty spparel as giving ber uaoliwited 
lior nee, 

** it is bardly time for the stage yet, and 
perbaps esbe mry .0t come unul to-morrow 
after all.” 

Just then a step rounded on the gravel 
wak and bandeome Bliss Worthington came 
cman a and sat down by his mo- 
ther and Miss Cuy ler. 

** Are you not very impatient for the arri- 
val of your Fate?" queried Geule, gurniog 
her forget-me-nut blue eyes upon bi the 
aweetest way imaginable 

“Can a man have two Fates?" Diliss an- 
swered by a question, luoking meaniagly 
down into the biae eyes. 

* Yes, av evil Fate and a good one.” 

“Then surely [ ought pot to be in any 
haste to meet wy evil Fate.” 

* But your fuvare wife will mot prove that 
I bope.” 

Bii-s laugbed lightly. 

“ And you still persist io oslling Miss Bar- 
leigh my future wife, I see,” he said, 
**tn0ugh you very well know there is not 
ene chance iu ten of ber beouming so." 

** T bave no reason to think vtnerwise.” 

Biies put one band over both of hers and 
looked gravely dowa apoo her. 

“You are cruel,” be said in a low voice, 
** to plague me so when you know my toague 
is tied by my father's will for the present.” 

Gente dropped ner golden lastes over ber 
lovely blue eyes, nut because she fcit at ail 
mocert or avasbed, but because she knew 
her lashes were long and thick, and the ex- 
presrion of her face was very Msdonna-like 
when they were sweepiog ber cheek. 

** Bat you bave peg ny me jast how 
that wili reads. I omly kaow that if you re- 
fuse to marry Mire Barleigh you furfcis 
twenty thuusand dollars.” 

* Well, I canvot give you the ex:c’ word- 
ing, bus it is tu the effect that waco Rotta 
Buskeigh is eighteen, aud I twenty-one, we 
are to meet, and if mateally ple«sed wi h 
exch other we are to marry, and thas gratify 
the oberished des're of buth ber father aad 
mice. Aod immediately upon our unien we 
shali come int possessiva of a fine property, 
which Mr. Bucteigh and my fatner, bosh 
now » Parobesed together fvurteen 
years ago for thie express purpose. And if 
either owe, or bob, refuse to comply with the 
wishes of cur psrenta, the property is to be 
= to a certeia coilege somewhere in the 

y of the property.” 

** How long is it siuce you bave seen Miss 
Barleigh ?" 

“Let me see! she was Sve, and I eizht, 
and a» she is now eizhtere and I twenty-one, 
it has been thirteen years since | saw ber. 
Theat was one of the provicives of the will 
that we were pot to see enon other aatil we 
were old enough to form an unprejadiced 
opision ; aod nrither ene was to mase any 
engagement cf marriege with other parties 
until we had spent two monthe beneath the 
same root, Tat was to be immediateiy 
after Miw Burleigh's eighteenth birthday, 


and that having paseed she is coming to 
apend the sammer with us.” 

** Bat ( thought the gendleman avuslly did 
the going avd th-« seskingia euch cases,” 
Mire Geave said « litt'e sarcastioa'ly. 

“| eupevse they do when the ledy has « 
home. But aofortacately Mr. Burl. igh love 
every cent of bie property save what be and 
my father owned togetber before he died, 
and bis daughter hes for several years onou- 
pled toe psition of music teache: ia a ladies’ 
college Sie had « teste for mu ic, 204 it 
wes floely cultivated b fore ber father died, 
Toerefore, as sbe bas bas no bume, being ao 
orphan, we have iovited ber to spend the 
eammer vacation with ur. Sbde is noar sister 
Kate's age, aod now that you are here she 
will not laok for society.” 

** [a she pretty ?” 

“A woman's question,” laughed B iv. 
* Borry | cannot gratify your ouriesity on 
that puint. | remember very little about 
ber, but bavo an ides that ene 1¢ brown or 
biack-eyed, aud thet is alli know, Yuu bave 
not loag to wait before you wiil vave the 
opportunity of judgiog for yourself.” 

“The stage just climbing the bi'l,’ 
called Kate from the ciamber window whe re 
she bad been sitting and watcbiug for the 
last bali hour. 8 6, too, was restiess aud 
nervous covcerbivg the expeotes guest. 

Genie Cuyler and the nad bea school- 
mates, and each told the other she was ber 
** dearest friend,” alter the munner of echovl 
gicls, Just now it seemed to Kate the ouly 
desirable thiog ia the world thit Genie 
should marry Bliss. Bhe had invited ber 
there for tnat purpose. Kate bad « lover, 
and was to be mariied the following epria,, 
and she had a romantic desire to havea 
double wedding like the beroine of a nevel, 
and bave ber * dearest friend” and ber bro- 
ther the other two characters, Tuoen Gente 
was of euch a fine family; ber graodfatner'’s 
uucle bad veen a count er sowetbing of the 
kiod, avd Genie was supposed to have 
** noble” blood ta ber veins. 

Toioge had progressed deliybtfally, all 
beyond Kate's wildert anticipation:, bliss, 
who on several of Geote’s former so%ovl 
girt visite, bad ecemed rather ind: @-rent to 
ber charms, pew was very st'eutive, and 
evidently very mach ia love. K .te (- lt eure 
it would all cod as ebe desired, 1f this * com- 
iag girl” did not make mi-cbicf. But if ave 
should be prettier then Genie, aod more fas- 
cinatiog— aby ali might be sported, for Biss 
wae not the most ovustent young m +a iu the 
world, sod tweaty tnoareed duliars was Dot 
to be scoffed at. Of course the girl would 
exert every energy to wia bia, for she wee 
& poor masic teacher, aud then Biss wee s0 
handsome aad ovarming. No wooder K we 
watohed at the windo «. 

Toe stage rumbi. d aud jolted up and dowa 
the will, arouad the carve in the ruad, and 
then straight ovr the emoo.b stretch of 
highway, to the gate of ** Worthiugtoa 
Huase,” where it paused. 

Mis. Wortbingtwa aod Bliss both we t 
dowa to the gate to moet their guest, waile 
Genic thew ap to K .te's roum, sud wawhed 
from tee wiudow. 

A very email, slender little izare emerged 
from the cvsca door. 

* To ema: to be stylish or graceful,” was 
Kate's commeat, es she came ay the path. 
* | wien she would lift ber veil.” 

Ja-t at the four of the steps she paared, 
aod iifved ber veil as rhe anseered som~ 
qaestioa of the ovscha@ae Cuuceraiag ber 
luggage. Aod toe two girls watching so 
auxi su ly abuve, saw @ decidedly pisia liste 
face, bruwn as « berry. 

* Psce, bair, eyes, 29d drew, are all of 


t 


Both girls felt that a weight of lead bed 
been lifted from their hearta, And Miss 
Geule mvte a most be witohing tot'et for wa, 
an! a: Kste deviared, * never in all ber lite 
lweked so lovely; which assertion ought to 
have been satis(avctory to Genie, as Kate bad 
told her ayou several other oovasioas, that 
abe “ looted perfect.” 

Mise Burkigh's dress was a fl ecy white 
that ev:ning—bat as Genie bad ssid, ber 
fsoe, hair, and eyes, were ceortsiuls very 
mach of a color, and that was a qutet brown. 
Tuat ebe conkd not lay cliim to avy beauty 
was ovrteaio, but ber manner was tree from 
all affvotation—a rare thing among young 
ladies —and ber voice very pleasing. 

Half an bour after wa Kite went out 





upon the front veranda, where she fuund 
Bliss emoking hie segar. 

** Well, brother mine, what do you thiak! 
will you accept or firfeit the twenty thoa- 
saad duilare,” sbe a-ked, laughing light'y to 
inask ber varnestuvss 

Bli+s tossed his segar down iuto the shrub- 
bery below. 

**£ would forfeit every cont I possessed, 
vefure Lt woul | yieid to the conditions of ine 
will, Why, Kite, amen would be demented 
who coulda thi.k of ber, wore she rivh as 
Croeeus, 04 loug as bo bad @ hope of ebtain- 
ing E.geute. Taore is av vast a difference 
between them, as there in between « litle 
— aud a besutifal bud-of para- 

tee, 


K \te’s eyes sparkle). 

*f$ am giao you like Oonte,” she raid, 
**+be isa veautiful girl, aod Mies Burleiga 
looks very p'ain b stue Der, a you say. Sue 
wil be very auch disappolutes no doub’, i 
not obtainiog you an! tue money, but | am 

led you are wot ready to sectifioe yoursell. 
We muvt meke ber vi it as pieasaot as 
pu-sible, Puor girl, | feel ball sucry for ber 
aliseady, for vo duuvt she bas obesiebed this 


— ali her bite” 

ate went duwn to ber guests, and Bliss 
eat a few Moments (vjoyiog the moonliy bt, 
aod lost iu a« biicsfal revcrie of viue eyer, 
and golden treste:, aud mey cueeks. Bud- 
denly the eou id uf tue graud piauy in the 
paclog below bvke upouw the air, Thore 
were a fuw rippliug sotes, ke tue arupping 
of waters, ane then eucu « burst of gl xivus 
barmony es made the bieos leap in Bites's 
veims He was pa+ivuately food of music, 
aod really exvceiied tu ut bia-elf. But tois 
Was music sach a6 oe bad beard but a few 
times to bie tie, Bomedbuty's Grand Marca, 
fuil of odd, strange passages, aad yuic« 
Cuanges, raaging tusvugh Ueil & doseu oo- 
teves, aad breaking trum muuraful walle 
into vietusious views of melody, aod ail 
played wisb euco exquisite tacte ani tu such 
perfect time. 

it wes not Kite—for her masic siways 
set Biise's teeth on edye. It was pot 
Geoile, for ste cvuld not read one pote froa 
acother, vowiug toast a sheet of music was 
mure of ao siuaie to her than @ Sanco it 
Bibte. 

Tven surely it must be Mics Burleigh whe 
was meki.g sucd wooderful meiody, Bliss 
sat a few momecots ta stup'Aed deught, aud 
thea tt-iog, tarued uis etey: dowa satce, 

Mise Burleigh was seated at the pieno, 
Miss Caylee aad Ki @ ia the open dour, aud 
Mes. Wurthiagwe vy \be Wiaduw. Ali turcee 
Were stile .t, aod Bliss seated Rims If apso 
the touuge behind te quict murician aud 
drank to tue glurives 6 uu 6. 

* & beg of yuu w gu vu: de Bot stop now, 
after yiviog as o fucetacte of H avce,’ Bliss 
cXclatued, a Miss Bas ieigh psused, 

Boe turced ber quict eyes epee bia, 
archiug ber brows a livtie. 

“indeed, Mr Wuithiugtoa, you here?’ 





ose olor,” laugned Genie, ‘ whict proves 








that she is & pereoa ef taste.” 


she said with provoking iudill coace ia tose | waich is 





RETTA AND BLI86 WORTHINGTON AT THE PIANO, 








~~ 


or ‘ os 
== - 
—— a 
oe 
oo 


ye 


] 
——— 





ol 


and face. “&s you like murio, do you? I 
am glad, for | think very stayid who 
d> avt care for it, I shoald regres to fod 
you stupid.” 

Big-vie wince] a little, for ber indif- 
ference to all kinds of music was well huowa. 
Kate brivled. 

Oh no, Mire Barl-igh,” she said quickly, 
“you will be spared tuat regret, fur Bites 
is avery fine musician bim elf. I like bis 
mu io better than avy ober | ever heard.” 

“Oh, Kate, don't!" Biles exclaimed; bat 
Mise Bu leigh rose from the instrument with 
8 pleasant smile. 

‘in that ease I shell be most happy to 
revign my seat for awhi's aad betes to him, 
fer 1t isso long s'nce | bave heard any good 
music, that it will be quite « treat.” 

** I beg you to exouse me, and do pot orsdit 
Kite's statcmoot, for she ie a prejudiced 
judge,” Blin: vegan; bat Mise Burlega inter- 
tapted, in hor provotiagly cool way-— 

** Now don't, | pray you, play the farhion- 
able »wung lady aad off « cxouses, in order 
to be urye!, for it ie etvly im ber aad would 
be doavly so iu you Please play.” 

What could Biss do after that but sit 
down and play bie best! Mi-esably poor that 
seome’ to him after what he bad beard, 

‘* Well, yer, you pley sery wel, indeed," 
Mie Bucleigh acknowl: dyed ia suc: « pa 
trovissug mennrr that be felt i fnitessi 
mally ewall, “But | think | must bave 
beard more musivians than Mise Ku'e, for | 
have beard music which | thougat esvelied 
yuurs, At loact it eusted me better. Low- 
evr, Like your style very mach. Dy yuu 
sing?" 

* Not alone. I sing bass, and would like 
to scoomp ny you in some songs if you also 
stag. D» you?’ 

“A listie,” Mise Burleigh said, and took 
her seat again at the piano. ‘' Picase select 
something you like frum your sister's 
mu-to,” 

Bliss picked out a sheet of dificult opera 
muric, arrenged for two voice», mile and 
female. He nad studied on it for weeks, 
aod mastered ail the difficulties. 

** Here is something flue,” be said, * Did 
you ever see it?" 

Mics Burleigh glanced at it. ‘ No, I never 
sew it, bat let us try itn.” Bhe hummed a 
few bare vver softly to herself, piayed the 
difficul’ prelade wish perfect eare, aod then 
struck jute the air, Her voice wasa glurious 
soprano, clear, strong, biah aod pure. It 
rang out lke the noves of a bugle ia the 
werd, wild, passiovate sony, aod even Genie 
fc le @ strange thrill as the won ‘erful sounds 
rolied out. Bhe bad « fi .ely cultivated vice, 
as well asa natarel gitt of sony, aad while 
she readered the music prifeo ly, every word 
was distinctly aod plainly utt-red. 

“{ whould thiok pou could sing oa little,” 
cried Biss at te end of toe song = ** Why, 
jou are 8 seound to Jenny Lind! Yuu coulu 
make afortace with your vue.” 

* But seppeeng, my fo tune i+ slreaty 
mae’” Kate sod Grote exchanged glances, 
aud Diss iovted ouvecious, * Ol! I do vor 
mean thet etapid affsic of the wil,” whe 
bastened toray, ‘ Toat ts sv entireiy aot 
atterly ab-urd that | scarcely ever think or 
ape rk of 1," 

T 1@ subject bad not been menti med be 
tween th. @ before, sod it was reteer gsiliug 
t» Bliss to have ber the fret to epeas, and 
10 tow tidiceg ing manner, it burt bis pride 
a d tis eelf-iove, 

Mra. Wortomgton broke the awkward ei- 
lenve thas ensued. 

“You beve infeed a remarkable voice, 
Mire Burleigo; but whet | appreciate must 
is the distinut ma.ner in whic: you sing the 
wurde of asoug. I cvald uncerstead 1 all, 


fa:bium T" ached Mrs, Wa:thiegtoa. 


Mise Burleigh amiled. “1 ," abe 
SSohen wien chaste tenses bekouen 
singers, ag ge. 
cvuree, foreign songs are appreel ated 
hy thee whe understand wee test bat 
te singers bave beautifally eultiva:e) rulces 


and r-celve bigh anh ang and the 


powell 5 

@\o" ling, if » excelling 

a Donea.” right,” 
lies laughed. ‘I belleve you are 

he sald, ‘but it ie an abourd deshten aap 

bie ease give us another —, 

| While ebe was singirg, Biles whiapered to 

| Kate, *‘ Our guest isa thrush, inetead 

| of a growad wird, Kate.” 

| Kate tosned her head. She did not like 

Nites’ emthu lanm over Mise Da b's marte, 

Nhe had cog idered ber co usattractive be- 

| «de Gente that she wie more then annoyed 

upon the discovery that the plein brows 

i tle thing tee essed « talent aud accom: 

eee whioh put Genie completely in 


Geute was inwardly barning with envy 
and j-siousy, but managed to hide ie with a 
Calm exterior, 

Geme ead Kite, who occupied one bed- 
room, were avakhened at an apuually carly 
hour the fuilowiug morning by the souad of 
the plano, aed two voices in song—Mive 
Burleigh and Biiee staging @ dect—ard all 
the furenoun these twe eet at the plano. 
singing aad playing, ond Kate aad Genie 
were left te entertain themselves, 








“fe there a store of any kind io this vi- 
cinity ?" ached Mies Burleigh one afternoon 
as they were all gut on the piesss. ‘1 want 
to make « purchase of a pair of — gloves 
before that excursion that is pla comes 


‘There is a very convenient faney store 
and dry gouds jest below us,” 
Biss seid, ‘end | am goteg dows this 
evening. Give me your sumber, and I shall 
be pleased to make the purobase for 
you, 

‘*Toank you, laughed Mies Burleigh ; 
bat | would rather you would not got thea, 
as it would ovuse me to tell « Aid.’ 

“Woy, how sot” asked Bisse wonder- 
iegly. 

** Because | should, out of politeness, be 
obliged te esy they sulted me, when they 
certainly would nut. [am never suited with 


anything whict ts picked out fur me. 1 pre- 
ter to do my own & leoting.” 
Biles ovlore! aod winced; the hicden 


meaning of the words did not escape bia, 
end K ste’s lover--a gay, dushing youcg man 
from the city who kuew the cirougetances 
counected with the will, laughed gayly aad 
aggrevating!y. 

‘In that case I shall be most bepry to 
give you a ride down to the store bebiuu my 
ponies this eventug, whea you oso make 
your owe purch ses 

“*Thenke! 1 shall bo glad to go." 

Mies Burleigh Bad monopolsed Blirs's 
attentions ali that day at the pisno, and 
Gente wae ready to ory with ¥ xation wheu 
she saw them ride off tugether, Things 
were assuming a serivus aepect, and that 
‘*piain little thing,’ who bed batr, eyes, 
and compi-siva all of ome color, sume- 
bow macaged to get more attentiva thas 
sbe with ber blonde besuty dic. Every 
man who came to Worthington House seom 
ed bewitobed by ber droli, quict wit aad 
megnifocent vuive. 

ties Came tate the parlor one day, and 
fuund Gente alone, by « wiudow, and teruw- 
ing himeeclf into a obair by ber site, foil to 
chatung to his old ‘ealiar style 

Huw sandeome he was, ana bow oye | 
he looked at ber! Gene's beart beat big 
with hope. But Sve minut.« ister be cail- 
ed out to Mise Basleigh, as abe wae pasclag 
the door. 

** Rosta”—he had grown Ww call her Betts 
-** picase coms ia and play to me. I feel 
hormbiy blue aud stupid, sed mothing but 
yOur ma-ic can revive my epirite,” 

Geure felt her hopes saddenly fall, but she 
determived to make the best of the matter. 
Mice Burleigh came ia, and opening the 
pisno, dashed off into « bewildering waits, 
that scat the blood leaping through Biise's 
velow, Genie, determined tw like what be 
liaod, satd, “Or, how pice!” at ite close 
aod then acked Mee Barivigh if she would 
pleare play a welta, Briss colured, and Mise 
Bu ieygt, with an amused smile, anewered, 
“That wae @ walis I just played, bar I 
will play another for you. 

Geure coaid bave Bi xed ber own ears, at 
her etapa blucder, Soe bad playe’ @ pour 
cud. After all, she believed Miss Burietgh 
woull win bim! Kite wes toracated with 
the lear, tow. Bie wee surely * makiog @ 
fool of bimecif,” she declared, aod she must 
ueat a ound the bushes, aud see if be was 
ia warmest. Bu one day she b gas. “ Do's 
you thick you are peying ratver too mach 
Sitentive to Retta, Bie. ? You are givieg 
her reaeom to euterteiun bopee whicn ean 





very uncomwon with modern 
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“I wever eald any ete " Bliee in- 
terrupted etou'ly, “ aud if l wee de- 
mented. Genie le a very pretty little girl, 
but rhe ie mo more to be compared with 
Retta than ie a humming bird with « golden 
rotie.” 

* Ob,” wae all Kate said, but she lost o! 

that mom: a: 
wae certainly very fargore. *' That 
gil” bed woven ber meshes around him in 
some mysterious manarr, snd she murt en- 
deavor to like ber, now thet she was to be 
ber sister—so she told ber mother that 
nigtt ia confider ce. 

* Bhe has got around Bliss in some way, 
mother, and we must endeavor to feel re- 
signed. I hed hoped to have Genie for « 
sister, but then there will be one comfort in 
the thought thet dear pape's wishes and de- 
sires are being carried out, and Biim's for- 
tune will be incressed.” 

Genie felt decidedly melancholy when she 
first comcluded that sbe bad really lovt Bliss, 
and hated Mise Buricigh corcially, But 
Kate's lover brought « young man down 
from the city with him one day—a ee 
flashy sort of a youth—who immediately 
fell ia love with Mise Genie, and there was 
some comfort im thet. He became ao fre- 
quent visitor at Worthington House, sod 
though be wae rather weak -brained and de- 
ates Senet beside Bliss, she found 
some ation in being adored by him. 

The (ays went by, and it was the third 
week in Jaly. Mies Burleigh had been at 
Worthington House even weeks. After two 
weeks more she would be going away. The 
seven weeks hed been pleasant to her, aad 
more than pleara:t to Bliss. 

He came and sat down close at ber side, 
one twilight evening as she sat at the piano, 
playing and singing softly. All the rest were 
out in the garden somewhere, Kate and her 
lover, Genie aod Gus Walters, ber milk-and- 
water lover, aud they bad (he parlor to 
themer'vee, 

The tight was as cvol as Ootober -almost 
chilly, and Retta wore some kind of a wool 
len drras, a bright crimson ja coler, and 
ctimeon bows of :ibbow were stack bere and 
there in her brown bair, What would icot 
gaudy or bold on another woman looked be- 
coming end charming whea wern by her. 
lise bad grown to think crimson and scarlet 

Retta's favorite colore--the prettiest bues 
in the world. Blue memed decidedly 
tame 

‘You look like some beautiful Southern 
bird as you sit bere ia the twilight,” be eaid 
reaching out one hand and taking bere. 

“Dol” ehe laughed. *' 1 bope you are 
not ge to cage me.” 

Bat | am, if you will let me! and it 
shall be bo common cage either, but a beau- 
tiful one, worthy of ite cooupant. Ob, Ret- 
ta! whet shall | do afier you go away?" 

” Do just ae you did all the yoass before | 


‘Ab bat that is impossible, For then ! 
had never seen you, and of course did vot 
love you. Now | Aare seen you, and do love 
you, Ob, Retta, will you stay with me ai- 
waye—even as our fathers desired and plan- 
ned when we were children’ Will you, 
Ketta’’ 

Retta waited until he Goished, and thea 
looked up quietly 

“TL woula do a great ceal to please you, 
my friend,” she eat’, demurely, ‘ but | can 
not coprent to your proposition,” 


fl? 
! 
i 


ft 
it 


position is Corictmas 
eeut her cards to Eileen =“ Mice Bette Bar- 
leigh” aod “Mr. and Mra. Ward Morril.” 


i 


Cayler beis 
emiled a little when the cards were brougd 
to ber by the postman, and ber busbsod 
ost then eed wanting to know 
the cause of her emile, she told bim the story 
of ber summer at Wortbicgtoe House. 

* Berved bim right,” laughed Mr. Morril ; 
‘bet Iam gied be bas found a comforter 
in the ebape of a nice little wife. I Gnd 
that to be a penscea for all the ills of life; 
bat he bas only o bird of plumage, while | 
bave a bird of song.” 
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NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

Tus CLrrranps oy Cirrre. By the 
author of * Lost Bir Massi ,” ** Car- 
lyou's Year,” ete. Pablished by T. B. Peter- 
eon & Brow, Phileda 

Fuewcn, Gunman, Sranian, Latin, AND 
Itatias Lanovaces Wirmovut a Mas- 
Tern. By A. H. Monterrn, Evq. All in one 
volume, Pablisbed by T. B Peterson & 
Bros., Pbilade. 

Litsuam; on, Dip Bax po Reomr? By 
MaaTua Yanquaanson, aathor of * Bivie 


a Published Wiliam B. 
Evans & Co , 740 Bansom Bt, 
Descairtive CaTaALoeoug or Favira 


Cultivated and for sale by Ellwanger & 
. Ls Hope Nureeries, Rocbester, 
ew . 


O04 Letters. 

Is there any thing sadder than the files of 
old family letters, where one seems to spell 
backward one’s own fatare? The frail iab- 
ric of peper is still Grm, while the strong 
hend thet poured out upon it the heart's 
throbs of love, of bate, of hope, or of des- 
pair, ie mouldesing in the grave. L.tters 
filled with enutelion, blessed, perbape, in 
their realization; of hopes, defeated in their 
very acoomplishment; letters soiled with 

rofessions of everlasting affection that ¢x- 

aled with a few morvings' dews; and 
others, stampe! with sincere love, that 
seews, as the time-stained ehect trembles io 
the hand, to breathe from Heaven apon it; 
letters with ansouncements of birtus to be 
received with a family all bail! and with 
the food records of vpening childhbood— and 
then—the black lined sheet, and the hastily- 
broken seal, and the story of sickness and 
death; letters with gay disclosures of be- 
trotbais, of illimitable bupes aud sweet re- 
liance; sod a litsie farther down ia the file, 
conjugal diseatiefactions, bickering and dis- 
appointments; and perchance the bistory 
from year to year of bappy married love, 
tried and made stronger by trial, cemented 
by every joy, brightened all along its course 
by cheerfulvess aud patience, and home 
loves and charities; but even in this there 
ie solemnity, for it is past. The sheaves are 
gathered into the garper, end on earth is 
nothing left but the seared stubbie-field. 





dation. 


Letters of Ke 








* Bet Ketta, you can? mean that you ut- 
terly refuse me-—that you will never marry | 
me, never be my wife?” 

* Bat | do mean just that. I have no love | 
to give you, as I bave given that along with | 
my heart to the mau | shall marry before 
very long. He knows that I love bim, but of 
course | could mot Acacradly make an en- 
gagement of watriage, uclil ib bad spent two | 
months beneath the roof with you. He is | 
coming tuece me next week, aud then | shall | 
give bim the anewer he has waited av pa- | 
tieutly for.” 

‘But why bave you decrived me so?" 
cried Dlies, deepairingly, “You were crud 
and bheartiess, to meke me think you loved | 
me, only to cast me ase. ' i 

Mie Burleigh emiled j 

* No, only gust,’ che esid, “Tl wanted to 
teach you @ lessor, You thought | came 
here determined to catch you, sgalnet your | 
will, You, your ester, ana the vid of para- 
dive, were eli watching end commentiog 
upou the movements sod appeasauce of the 
poor little ground bird. Woy you must be 
demented, to thick of me, while you nada) 
hope of obtaming Mise Cauyler! My dear | 
friend, be careful When you wext give your 
opinion of a lady, that you do not speak ia 
cautiously loud, especially if you are sittiag 
upon av raoda that rane immediately un- 
der the open window of her room. | came | 
here with the friendliest of feeiioge towards 


you, determines totell you immediately thas | uies tran all tae fine ietters he can bring | 


i did not reoond tbe wishes uf our parents, 
and that my affections were aiready en- 
gaged, but thas i fel. it a ducy to epead the 
eight weeks here, before t.1mimg any en- 


A gentieman advertised for a boy to avsist 
him to bis office, and nearly fifty applicants 
prevented themeelves to bim Out of the 
whole rumber be in a short time selected 
one and diemiseed the rert. 

“I should like to know,” said a friend, 
**on what ground you selected that boy who 
had not a single recommendation.” 

** You are mistaken,” said the gentleman, 
“he bad ayreat many. He wipe! his feet 
wh.nu be came in, and closed the door after 
him, showing that be was careful; be wave 
up his seat imetantly to thas lawe old man, 
showing be was kiod and thoughtful; he 
took off bie cap when be came in, and ar- 
avere) wy questions promptly aod reepect- 
fully, showing he was polite and gentleman- 
ly; he picked up tae book which | bad pur- 
porely iad upon the floor, aud replaced it 
oa the table, while all the ,est stepped over 
it or showed it asde; and he waited quietly 
for hie tarn, instead of pushing and erowd- 
ing, showing that be was houert and orderly, 
When I tathed with bim 1 noticed that bis 
clotoes were carefaily brushed, bie hair in 
nice order, aod hie teeth as white as wiik ; 


aod when he wrote bis name | noticed that | 


his floger nails were clean, instead of being 
tipped with jet, like that handsome littic 
feilow's in the blue jacket. Dou't you call 


| thove thinge iettere of recommendation’? I 


do, aud | would give more for what 1 can 
tell about a boy by using my eyes ten mia 





imtegrity. 
lategrity 1s a virtee which costes much. In 


- | eaid Lady Pechferd. ~‘ 1 quite 


; pher, the link was too slight to serve ber at 
the present crisis. 





By tes avrmon of “Joyce Dormer'oMtery .” 





CHAPTER XX!xX. 
“ WHISPERING TONGUES CAN POISON 
TavTs.” 
** You must tell me all about Broad mead,” 
to beer 
about it. I du mot fied my coasia, Mr. Car- 
oon, Sane eo communicative as I coald 


Mies Pyecroft nodded fomieastie, and 
the nod was not lost on Lady Peohford, who, 
however, went oo without seeming to ob- 
eerve it— 

“My heart is quite drawn towards the 
place, since an old friend of mine is there— 
one whom | knew in my youthful dsys”— 
bere Lady Pechford waxed — = = 
sighed + tiy—*' those golden days wi 
tures crowned, Miss Pyecroft, that cace lost 
pever retura to us again. You have remin- 

sweet reminiscences—-yourself, 
without doubi ?” 

Miss Pyecroft nodded « little testily, say- 
ing to herself, ** French, Frencd,” and would 

ly have added ** Roussesu,” bad she 

nown anything of bim; but as ‘* Rousresu's 

Dream"—which was occasionally used as a 

byme tame at Broadmead— was the only as- 
sociation she had with the French pb 


* Yes,” continued Lady Pechford; ‘ia 
my carly married life, | hope I profited by 
the ministry of Dr. Crawford, then a curate 


to hear him preach ad 

“A sound preacher,” Miss 
Pyecroft. ‘* You would be sure of good or- 
thodozy from hia.” 


7 
* Ab!" said Ledy Pechford, inwardly re- 
tagetsy tate the centiensetel agete, the bee 
fr) pro- 
pat dar but one bears with different cars 
in the blossom-time, aod when the 
in ite prime—or when it ie decaying 


son, three; Mra. Scaton, four. I used to 
ance Hie, Sestes Wan, Sas ; bat it is 
a since we met. e 


eee strange 
terations in one another.” And La‘y 


Sopsemane old very, very fast at Broad- 
mead, Mise Pycoroft? 7 

Mies Pyecroft bridied up a little; she 
gave « prim emile, and then replied, in « 
matter-of-fact manner— 

* Tam sixty-eight, Lady Pechford”—as if 
leaving Lady Peonford to anewer to herself 
as to the ravages of time in the quiet vil- 


MT sinty-cight !"—and Lady Pechford ele- 
vated her eyebrows. ‘Is it possible!” she 
exclaimed, with an accent worthy of the 
soa-in-law of James I1.—‘‘is it possible? 
And pot ao streak of silver in your hair. 
Mine is very gray.” 

And she regarded the stiff frizzed curls, 
shaded by the blonde of Miss Pyecroft's cap, 
with admiration. 

Miss Pyecrott coughed uncomfortably. 
There was a slight etruggie in ber miad be- 
tween truth, and a certain awkwardness of 
baving to epeak of what she bad never be- 
fore found herself in a position to estate ia 
so many words. Truth, however, had the 
upper hand. 

“1 wear a front, Lady Pechford,” said 
Mies Pyecroft, throwiog as much dignity 


ON SILVER WINGS. ] there swe new 


Peobford glanced complacently ct = mirror. | 


“ You me beyond measure. Aad 
ER etre 

“A's well wall, Lady Pech- 
ford. fe sometimes wiser than 


tioned something of it at Broadmead.” 
“Did be?” exclaimed 


ture! 
for being so diecerning—so observing. 
there simple, unsuspecting, 


y rame’" 
** Wardlaw,” said Mise Pyecroft. « 

** Capital!” ejsealated Lady Peohford. 
* And some friends of mine at 


5 
HS 


i 
i 
iz 
Hf 
H 
Tf 
rit 


Hf. 
Fi : 

ie 
Halt 
tite 


3 
4 


| 


by meddling.” 
oo Precisely ’ Peechford 
won hal 4 afsin in their own way, 


[ 


diately concern one’s self.” 

** My dear Miss a agg Y ae sentiments 
are perfectly charming. actly my own 
ideas, and just what I am trying to carry 
out in the presest case. I to hear 
everytbing, and anew ova and lock 
it safely in She recesses own beart. 
And you eo relieve me, by me that 
there bas been nothing bat a mere flirta- 


“ Perfectly #0; but you must tell me a 
little more, now that a have roused my 
cariosity. Who is she? who is her father’ 
who —_ mother? what sort of people are 
the 

"Both dead. Her father died without a 
penny, and left bis daughter dependent upon 
the kinduees of friends.” 

**Of course,” said Lady Pechford to ber- 
eelf. ‘What an escape for Joho!” Then 
aloud— ‘We mest hope that she will meet 
with a rich husband.” 

‘* No fear of not doing 0," answered Miss 
Pyecroft, nodding mysteriously. 

**Bhe has, then, anotber string to her 
bow ?” said Lady Pechford. 

‘And one not likely to break, if all that 
is eaid is true—Jasper Seaton.” 

* Seaton! I am positively more inte- 





into the confession as it was possible te co. 


hastily, suddenly roused to a sense of the 
ludicrous; and +be glided into another sub- 
ject. 

** We shall have a quiet evening togetber. 
1 bope, for 1 have uote asked any one in to- 
night. I thought you would be tired after 
your journey ; and besides, I wanted to bave 


1 have quite looked forward to your coming ; 





and now that! have seen you, | feel quite 


| sure that | may trespass upon your kinduess, | 
| and say just what | like to you, witb the | 


cer aiuty that it will go po farther. May I 


rested than I expected to be. The soa of 


“1 beg your pardon,” said Lady Pechford ' my old acquaintance, Mra, Seaton, doubt- 


lees.’ 

| * Bat there is no engagement that I know 
lof, Lady Pecbford,” said Miss Pyecroft, 
drawing in a little, ‘And [ bave never 
\ heard a word officislly upon the subject, 
{either from Mra. Seaton, or Jasper, or Dh. 
| | don’t suppose there is auy regular engage- 


« copfidentiai taik with you, Miss Pyecroft. | ment; but when two people are constantly 


| together, one can easily see what it will end 
| in.” 

| “Certainly, certainly. Aod I wish Mr. 
Seaton eaccess with all my heart—and a 
happy settlement of difficulties for all par- 


| not?” pleaded Lady. Pechford, with one of ties. You see, my dear Miss Pyecroft, that 


, ber must insinuating smiles. 


| 


| though it 19 all very well for a rich man like 


| *Coresialy, Lady Pecbford, certainly,” | Mr. Seaton to marry a portionless girl, it 


respund«d Mire Pyecroft, wondering what 
Lady Pechford could possivly wish to con- 
cule ber about. Probably, some point of 
doctrive ; for Miss Pycorolt piumed berseif 
upou ber dectnoe, and was uot afraid of 
ex.tering the theological liste wita the most 
| profouce thinkers, 

| Bat after cinner, when they were con- 
fortab!y seated im tae drawing-100m again, 
| Miss Pyecrolt found that the eubject to be 
, diecarsed was neither beterodexy vor or- 
| bhodc xy. 

* You wiil be quite carious, Nies Pyecrolt, 
| to know what lum going to ak you about, 
acd what ! am goiog to confide to you; bat 
lam not ivteusing to look upon you as a 
stranger, for | seem tv kaow you already, 


| would be the height of absurdity for a poor 
man without pro-pect todo vo, Joba Car- 
teret must look out for a fortune, since he 
bas pone bhimeeif.” 
| ‘And I presume that I may conclade he 
| bas already done so.” 
| * No, my dear Miss Pyecroft, you sre to 
conclude nothing of tbe sort, from anything 
|that I have said. You must use your vwa 
eyes; and if you like to put any faith in 
Captaia Stasfield’s, you may do so. But 
| you mast bold my communications to be as 
if they were all ucasaid. No one must ever 
know that we have iver spoken upoo the 


|eabject. We might destroy everything if 


we allowed peop'e to know we were consult- 
ing over their destinies. No—li have told 


j aud wo feel that, ia my anxiety to do the, you nove of my cousia’s secrets, and you 


| be-t for my youug relative—for it is abvut | 
Mr. Carteret that 1 wish to consult you— , 

wisdow. | 

| Whenever Mies Pyecroft's superior wis om 

| Was eppealeu ty, she was disarmed at once; 


grgement of mariage, 1 had no desire to | the pariod of passion, it takes self-denial to ®9¢, in fact—so far as a Pyecroft could be 
win your love, oF to monopolize your attes- | keep duwn the appetites o' the feeb; in the | *4PPpored to do eo—sbe rather lost ber 
tions, bat happening to overhear your con- | time of ambition, with us far more dange-  dalarce. | 


versation With your sister the evening of my | roas, it reqaives very much earnestness of | 
Mine Cuyier's character t» keep covetousners witha ite 


attival, and baving noticed 
belligerent glances toward me, | concluded | 
would not t 





@y - 
bat let things take teeirows course, If || thew. Bat «bate magoifcent recompense | there 


have taught you @ lesson, i am glad; aod I | 
surely bave convineed you that i uid not 
come here to force you to marry me.” 

Two days later the stage set dows a 
stranger a tbe gate of Wortbiagson Houce. 
A splendidly band-ome man, e wtly eome- 
where to bis thi: ties, who wore the facet of | 
brvadcloth and linen, with the eirof one | 
who bed always Leen acoastumed to it, 
whose voice was melody iteclf, sod whose 
maneer vas the refioement of digeity aad 
grece. Even elegant Bliss Wortodagton | 
looked common beside bia, Miss Burleigh 
tutroddced him as * Mr. Morni, a fnead of 
mine from home.” 

Biles &aew well eooagh who be was, aad 
whispered 1 to bis mother and Kate when 
they expressed caro ity about the »iranger. 
Ketta told them herm lc the mext Jay. i 

“Mr, Morrll ie a wealeihy banker,” she 
ssid, “whom I became scqguainted with 
while teaching maric in M—- semisary. | j 
am going to marty Kim neat wieter, aud | 
hope you, Mra WortBing'on, and Kate «: ! i 
both visit me occastooally in my new home.” | 

Biss ted ww fied «a Maw in Mu. Mossat ; 
after the wanner of rejected lowers tows a} 





** their rivals, but failed to find him anything 


proper boands, nut to be ewerved by love of 


le intemtives, the praise of mea, or official power over | amy only very vagucly, iadeed—that 


Goes it briag to any aad every man! 


“tem very anxious about my cousin,” , 
, comtiseed Lady Pecbford. ‘* Ween be came | 
here 1 was given to u —not at all | 


been—that there was—a sort of 
,love affair sumewbere that was not very 


easare which cost consciences single pang | |'Bely lo come to anything, And somehow 
apm pent be gaia | OF other | have coucected this vague rumor 
whieh robs you of your integrity ice gain With Broadmead; aad I have often wished 
which profite not; it is «8 low, Hosor is to meet with some one who could satisfy my 
infamy if won by the saie of your own soal, ™ nd upou the sabdject, without ia any way 
But woat womanly and masiy delight does “olvg demage to what I fervently trust ase 
thie co.tly virtue bring inte our conseions- Mr. Carteret’s present prospec. Aad | 


ness, bere aud eisewhere!— Theodore Par- feel, my dear Mise Pyeoroft, that you can 
her. , throw a light upoa my counn’s sojourn at 
Broadmead, anu can guide me by your judi- 





bave told me none of the Bruacmead gossip. 
We kauw without kowing: we eee without 


you Wil give me tue bemefit of your superior having our attention called to it. And we 


take the gossip of the would for what it is 
worth.” 

Mises Pyecroft did not quite follow out 
Lady Pecbford « argument—it sounded a lit- 
tle sopbistical, It might oniy be, however, 
that there wasa French aimosphere about 
everything, in which a Pyocrofs foucd it 
difficult to breathe; and Miss Pyccroft be- 
gan to feel a little uncertain whether, iu 
the warmth of the confidential discussion, 
she bad not said « little mure than was quite 
Wise. 

‘Remember, Lady Pechford, I do not 
believe that there is an engagement at pre- 
sent,” were Mise Pyccroft's last words, as 
they for the wight. “It may not 
even have entered into the minds of Di 
aud Jasper, for anything | know to the con- 
trary.” 

“I qaite uaderstand,” returned Lady 
Pechtvid,” aad you uced have no fears 
about my discretvo. But we will hope thas 


G3 The olive trees of Hebscva are still 
tims’. 
’ a Pil creatares—dairy maide. 
wi 


bave come wo tne cosclusivg, if 
man or woman either wiebes to realize the 
fali power of personal beauty, it wust be by 
echerishing moble buopes aad purposes; vy 
having sometaing to co aod sumething to 
live for which 1s wottoy of buwanits, snd 
whieh, by cxpanding the capacities of the 
soul, gives expansion and rymmetry to the 
buly whice cvalaus .t.— Prefeser Upham, 


cious counrel 
|; “Well,” retarned Mise Pyecroft, ‘ per- 
bape | may be able ie do #0, though 1 should 
be the last pers u to epeak epou tbe suycot 
if you bad wo. areed me. I thick I may 
tay that,iu all probability, the report was | 
connected witu Broadwesd; aud, indeed, 1 | 
May say that at ome Hae there was s very | 
prevalot impresnoe that Mr, Carteres wae 
actaally engages. Bat thisis mo.t strictiy | 
co. fidential, Lady Pecblord | ebould cos 
who Me, Carteret to thing that | bad ever 





6 Olive Logeas is going Ww keoture this breathed sact an idea” i 
teawun op ‘Nice Young Men.” Lut year * Of cure uei—sertaialy cot. 1 would 
she wetured oy “Gules.” A crusty bachelor , Bot «vin ia icuate it te bum.” 
friced hopes to ¢@ oduess che won't gct those “Toe more ec pecially,” Mies Pyecroft 
two lectures mixed. Wetton. “as | have reseon to believe that | 


the young lady may cot bs left without s 
lover.” 

When Miss Pyecroft was ones again ia 
the solitude of ber own apartment, she 
careiully deposited her adornments ia their 
several resting-places, threw on her drese- 
iog-gowa, aud putting on ber spectacles, sat 
dose to meditate. Why she put oa her 
spectecies che wight nut save been adle to 
explain; bat ebe never could meditste com- 


— 
, 
, 


L 
d 









tending to tell me. Captain Stanfield men- jaa 
i me. 
Pechford— | Carteret must not merry the girl. It 
‘the dear, bovest, straightforward crea- be madaces. 
Who woald have given bim credit for the proverb’s trae enoagh— 
Bat poverty comes ic at that door, love 
men at the window.’ No, my cousin, 
sometimes arrive at conclusions more quickly | save you if I can; and some day we 
than we cautious women. Did ne mention | 
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over the evening's guest. 
* & , ste 
women,” said Lady Pechford. “gee ant 
not understaod one-balf of what she has 
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laugh over it together, and you will 
me.” 
Aud Lady Pechford, no ill, 
Ivould fo 
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no one learned from her what John 
ret's experiences at Broadmead might have 
been 


Lady Pechford preserved « similar reti- 
cence, and never alluded to Broadmead, ex- 
cepting in the most casual menver ia con- 
aa) with the Crawfords. 

“Lew 


but a little behind the age.” 

‘She thioks, on the contray, that the pre- 
sent age has not arrived at ber standard,” 
returned John Carteret, smiling. 

** Ah, well—the result is the same, which- 
ever way one puts it,” answered Lady Pech- 
ford, carlesaly. 

She was beginning to be doubtful whether 
ber course was as clear as she had antici- 
pated; uatil ene morning a letter arrived 
from Captaia Stanfield, bringiog an unex- 

stroke of fortane in ber favor. 

Capt-in Stanfield was returning to Lia- 
thorp in the course of a moata or so—‘* for 
there is no place like the seaside for me,” 
be wrote. ‘i'm going to the Crawfords on 
my way back, if you have any commands 
there. I have found a sort of new relation 
at Broadmead—a little god-daugbter, whom 
I bave every reason to believe has a fair 
prospect ef being very bappily married 
there: that is, if my eyes and ears—and per- 
baps a little more—do uot deceive me.” 

**Who can this litle god-dsaghter be?” 





asked Lady Pechford, as she read the pae- 
sage to Jobu Carteret. 

Jobo Carteret went a little paler than 
uraal, bat Lady Pechford appeared to be 
looking anotber way. 

“Tam so glad that Captain Stanfield is 
returniog to Liuthorp,” she went on, with- 
out seeming to observe that she had re- 
ceived no reply to her question. ‘ Sach a 
éear, charming, sonest sort of person, and 
such an acute observer. I was quite as- 
tonisbed at bis insight into Lintnorp affsire, 
and qu@® alarmcd at the judgmeot he mig ut 
pronounce upvun us all” 

Aod she continued to conveise upoa in- 
different topics, apparently losing sight of 
the letter and Captain Stanfield’s god- 
caughter altogether. But she nevertheless 
was weil assured that the sbaft had flown as 
ehe had icteaded; and John Carteret weat 
home with anotoer argument on the side of 
hi+ doabts and fears. 

Not tbat be believed that Diana was at all 
aware whither ber heart was strayiog. He 
kaew that she still thought herself true to 
him. But he doubted whether some day sbe 
might not awake, and fiod that her love had 
been given too early, too lightly; aud thet, 
with the growth of years, another and & 
deeper love bad epruug to life. 

** Toere must be sometbing in it,” mused 
Lady Pecbford. ‘Doubtless the gitl's ® 
Hirt, and the sooaer John Carteret learas it 
the better.” 

Lady Pechford was no worse than ber 
neighbors; bat when a woman dips icto 
diplomacy, sbe coatrives to en simple 
affairs jn as an inextricability 06 
the most distiuguished diplomatists can pos- 
sibly manage tv entangle greater ones. 


CHAPTER Xxx. 

THE WHISPER REACHES BROADMBALA 
Broadmead was bearing her spring cro#2 
royally. March was pearly at an end; 
the winds had blown over the land 
were stil blowing freshiy, as though they 
nothiag rest, bus were sum nosing 
every blade and bad to life and activity; 
and the beavens looked brighter, as well 
they might, since the restless wind: bsi 
¢rivea tae beavy snow-clouds northward, 
where they migat stay packed up on the 
tops of the ice-mouatsins until the cold 
teason came round sgais, and the earth 
waated her ermive mautie to thiow over her 
shivering form, aad to protect the shrabs 

and plants toat crept under its wide fide. 
Alwost a month since Charles Stanfield 
hud been a: Broadmead, and had spoken 
each uvexpected words to Diaus. it seemed 
luager to ner—for she had brooded over tne 
viet, agi reproached herself for having 
givea pain to one she esteemed so highly. 
SRe-haa wrved to keep his secret; bat, some- 








| fostavly withoat them—they + emed to bea: 
| With (bem au iaspiraties of wixiom, aad iu } 


the prevent instaace, pruiccted bereyes from 


buw, Jasper bed coutrived tu kaow it- 
Whetter she bad told him, ur he bad guessed 
it, she was mot quise sure; bat it came to 


the biszing Gre. Sue gated into tue Lames, | pass that be kuew it, as be knew everythicg 


light that might belp ber ‘uo uider-tand Lady | 
Pechfo:rd more comple ely. 


} a= though tu draw from tiem some ray of | convermiag ber, 


Yet be had not calculated upon sach & 
catastrophe a: this; acd be was filled wit® 
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alarm ss to what might have transpired in 
her reply. Naturally, she might have told 
Mr. Stanfield of ber engagement; and, if so, 
it would entirely refate Captain Stanficld’s 
story, and perbaps lead to ac explenstion 
which would plece matters upov a wach 
more secure footing toan they were at pre 
sent between Diana and Jobn ( artere'. 

Berides thir, an open aeckuowledgwent of 
her engagemen', woich migtt possibly alip 
out through Coarks Stanfield to the Craw- 
fords, would render utterly aveless all the 
insinuations and suggestions thet Mr-. Sea- 
ton hed of late propagated iu Broadimead. 
For Jasper was wot unaware of these, nor 
was +e unaware of the construction that 
migb: be put upon the relationsbip in waich 
he appeared to Diana. 

As long as Jobn Carteret was lost sight of, 
popular opinion would take the phase be 
wished it to take; and, with patient work- 
ing, things in time might take the turn be 
wished them totake. For this he strore— 
for this be ret his whole energies to work, 
He took advantage of every circumstance, 
however slight, toat he could bend to his 
own purpore, He was withheld by no prin- 
ciple; he wavered vot in his determination ; 
bis will was icflexiple;—and yet be bad a 
curicus co: scieotiousness that prevented his 
takicy any sctive step. It must be the 
work of othe:s—forced, as it were, u 
bim ; aud bearivg bim up, withoat avy effort 
of bis own, upon a tide of misapprehension 
that is was not his business to correct, 

He knew, as weil se he knew bis own 
heart, that Jobn Carteret was true to Diana, 
and be never actually said to the contrary ; 
tia the whole un+poscn action of bis present 
ife was tu prove Jobo Carteret false, Ard 
Dian», unused to diplomacy, whilet she saw 
the hatred that Mre. Seaton bore to John 
Carteret and estimated ber words sccord- 
ingly, was blind to the subtier antagoniom 
of her son. 

Jasper Sesion was somewhat at a loss to 
discover the eapecial point he wished to 
know. He could ask no questions, neither 
could be refer to the su ; #0 he was 
obliged to continue in « state of suspense, 
each day expecting come farther develop- 
ment that might more entirely counteract 
hie He was in « continual mental 
fever, pervous and restless ; and Mre. S:aton 
began to fear that Jueper's health was fail- 
ing, ¢ven as Anve’s bad done. She won- 


pale 

“Je he paler than usual?” anewered Di- 
ava. ‘I had not noticed it.” 

But when awakened by Mrs. Seaton’s re- 
mark to perceive that there wae a obange in 
Jasper—that he looked tired and worn, and 
also that he was falling into some of bis old 
uritable manner—she was 
that the accident bad been more serious 
than they bad eu ; therefore, when 


** The seaside |” said Mrs, Seaton. 
— heart gavea leap. Why not Lin- 

Perhaps Jasper understood the sudden 
brightuers that came into her face; for he 

with almost a shudder— 

cold, too cold. No, I am better 
where I am.” 

** We might go south,” said Mre. Seaton. 

And Diana's little flash of hope died out 
within her, Yet, after all, what did it 
matier? She should eoarcely be farther off 
from John Carteret than she was now, and 
it might be good for Jasper. And she won- 


Brierly House—ostensibly, to some 
message from Mra. Seaton, or to © some 
ee inquiry as to the best method of 
h some of the poor ; but, in 


ty, in the hupe of a eteay word 
of Linshorp news that might interest her. 
in thie, however, she had been di : 
for Mies Pyecroft—in the solemnity and 
importance she felt at ha become im- 
promptu the confidante of y Pechford— 
had sealed ber lips and withheld ber pen 
upon the — of John Carteret. There- 
fore, though heard of the meeting at 
Comminster and of Dr. Fennitherne, of Lady 
Pechford, and of the visitors who happened 
to be at Lintberp, ebe did not even hear St. 
Botolph’s or Mr. Wardlaw alluded to, nor 
any mention of John Carteret. Mise Pye- 
croft was keeping everything to herself, until 
she could burst forth in the fall glory of full 
and complete information. 

Bat one afternoon, not long afterwards, 
Diana was listlessly strolling through the 
village alone. She had been expecting a 
letter from Liathorp, but it had not come, 
and she felt anxious and uabappy, and so 
had determined to go As to the Neris. 
She always felt happier a talk with the 
Signora; and to-day she felt particularly in 
want of cousolation—a beavy cloud seemed 
to bang over her, and some unseen weight 
to preas her down; whilst she had a sort of 
dim forebodigg that everything hopeful was 
being swept away. 

Se she wandered on; and as she drew 
pear the Neris’ cottage, she saw Mies Letty 
Pyecroft coming along with an open letter 
im ber hand. She had just met the postman, 
and had taken it from him, and was hastily 
reading it as she walked onwards. When 
the reached Diana, she stopped. 

“Ob, Di! i've just got a letter from Re- 
beces, You will like to bear it—for it seems 
to be all about Mr. Carteret.” 

The bright look came back, and in an in- 
stant ber weary face was transformed into 
an eager listening one—anxiously waiting 
for Mise Letty's next words, 

** There's wonderful news about Mr. Car- 
teret, Di. And yet it isn't so wonderfal— 
for it's jast what Captain Stanfield told us. 
It seems that the incumbent of St. Botolph's 
is quite as rich as people said, and that his 
daughter is very handsome. Bat I'l) read it 
out of the letter if you like, Di. You and 
Mr. Carteret used to be such good friends, 


And Miss Letty was so taken up with her 


own fears, that she did not perceive the 

white face over which Diena hastily drew 

her veil. 

“No, Mies Letty,” she manaced to «ay. 
“TIT won't tell any one-—1 will promise rou, 

| quite, quite faithiuliy. Batdues Mies Pye 
| croft say thas Mr. Carteret is going to be 
married ?" 

Aad it seemed to ber that sho was epeak- 
ing in a cream; and that, at the sound of 
het ows voice, sbe should awake, and find it 
one. 

| ** Well, vo—she dors nol exactly say that,” 
answered Miss Letty. ‘Aud | enppose that 

| is the reason that she does no: want it talk- 
ed about at present. Bat she says there's 

| ne doubt of its coming to pasa in the «nd- 
from all soe can hearand ree. And of course, 

| fora young man without prospects, it is a 
most excelient thing.” 

| “* Yes,” said Diana, dreamily. 

} “I suppose we shall hear all about it 

| when Rebecoa comes home. | dare say it 
will be all settled by then; and then you 

| will know about it, as well asevery one elve 

And I shouldn't be surprised if he were to 
ark you to be a bridesmaid, * 

Diana started 

* Ob, no—I think not.” 

** Well, perbaps you would bardly be an 
old enough friend. And yet, you knew him 
to well when be was here. | almost wonder 
he did not write to tell you about it; but 
perbeps he will when it's all settled.” 

** 1 don’t know—” 

And even Mise Letty, obtuce as she was, 
no'iced « little constraint in Diana's men- 
nec; and the old thecry of Jobn Carteret's 
rejection up in ber mind, and she 
thought it might be wiser to eay no more 
about it; so she turned the subjent. 

** You should get rid of that cold of yours, 
Di. You're terribly hoarse to-day.” 

“Amilr" 

= ee just like a ravev. I'll send 

beoca's cough syrup—it cures 
e one.” 

* ho, don't!” ssid Diana, fesling as 
— abe must flee from her comgetien, 
or betray herself. However ma. 
paged, with & great effort, to walk on, and 
to epeak a few wore incoherent sentences; 
and then, to ber intense relief, Mise Letty 
said she must turn down the Mill-pool tape, 
as she wanted to see a sick woman at one 
the cottages there. 

“And you'll be quite sare not to say a 
word to a single soul?” said Miss Letty, 
turning back for a moment. 

* Quite certain,” said Diana. 

** Not even to Sophy, if you should see 
her—eshe would be almost as much vexed as 
Rebecca would be.” 

** No—I will not tell any one.” 

“ Toat'’s a dear creature, I know I can 
trust you. Not by word, or deed, or look— 
remember |" 

And ane went away, nodding and smiling. 

For the next few minutes Diana was so 
atterly bewildered that she knew not where 
she was, nor what path she was taking; 
until she suddenly, as it seemed to her, 
awaked, and found herself in the pine wood 
among the great tall stems; and she eat 
down upon a thick bed of moss, near a 
broken stump, and tried to recall her 
thoughts. 

Had Miss Letty really been telling ber 
about John Carteret, or bad there been some 
mistake? 

And looking through the aes trees, 
her eyes fell on the tender » green, 
which soon would be quivering with waves 
of blue. How well she remembered point- 
ing out the byaciuth glory to John Carteret 
mot a year ago, and exactly bow she had 
felt, and what she was thinking of; and 


now— 

** 1¢ is not true, it is not true!" she almost 
sbrieked. ‘I will not believe it, except 
from Jchn Carteret himeelf.” 

Then the sound of the water sli over 
the etones caught her ear. Trickle, trickle, 
—like a mocking spirit, chattering some- 
thing unintelligible. And then again she 
thought—ase she bad thought before—of Un- 
dine, and half wondered bow it was that 
peagte cared to be immortal. If one had no 
soul, one could lie down, and be at rest. 
Could perfect rest come without forgetful- 
ness? And suddenly the words came to her 
heart, as though a voice had spoken them— 
*O, that l had the wings of a dove, that I 
might tlee away, and be at rest!” 

pwacd |—-the dove flies upward ! 

Whither ’ 

** It ia not true, it is put trae!” she said 
again, as if strengthening herself against 
the words she seen in Mies Pyecroft's 
own handwriting. Yet Miss Pyecroft wasa 
truthful person. 

What should sbe dot 

Wait, wait! What else is there for man 
to do but wait? itis all waiting upon the 
earth; waiting for tlight—waiting till the 
soul's wings are no more clogged by earth. 

She dipped ber band in stream, and 
bathed ber fevered forebead and her parch- 
ed lips; aod then sbe smoothed her hair; 
and, atter sitting for awhile, rose up, and 
thought sbe would go home. 

She could not yo to the Neris now. There 
would be danger of betraying Miss Letty if 
she did so, for the Signora always knew if 
anything bad gone wrong; and, indeed, 
Diana gener told her, so that she could 
scarcely hide thie from her. No—she would 
not go to the Neris; sbe would go home and 

ractice the new symphony she was learo- 
ug for Signor Neri. Then she need not talk 
to any one; and the music, perhaps, might 
have sume thing revelation for her—at 
avy rate, it would prevent her baving to talk 
te any one. For the rest, she must wait 
until she should hear from Jobn Carteret 
again; and until then, she would believe 
toat all that Miss Pyecroft, had said was 
falee—thst some singular delusion bed taken 
possession of ber, and that her next letter 
would contradict it all. 

She sprang up—she tried to shake off her 
fear—sbe tried to be brave, to disbelieve, to 
be full of hope and confidence. But trying 
does not bear up the wings of bope; and 
when it comes to making an effort to com- 
mand them, coufidesce and trust are sot 
easy to retain. 








that 1 know you will be glad to bear.” 
Diana turned sick at heart. She scarcely | 
seemed to bear what Mise Letty was saying. 
She should uuderstand it better if she read 
it hereelf. 
* Will you let me look at the letter, Miss 
Letty ?" be said, involuatarily. 
Mise Letty hesitated, for just then ber | 
eye fell upon @ passage that ene had not no- 
tieed befere—‘* Don's mention this in Broad- | 
mead at present.” | 
** Dear me, what bave I done?” she said, | 
ia alarm. * Rebecca stays it isn’t to be 
mentioned, and bere have | been tellicg 
you all about it Waat sbali I do? Bas | 
ou won't tell any one—will you, Di? Re- 
com would be so annoyed! Dear me? | 
Dar me!" | 





And Diana repeating over and over again, 
‘* is is not true!” went her way homewards. 
(TO BE CONTINUED. 

Workens drop and die—tbhe work continues. 
God names differentiy what we name ** fail- 


” 
, 


ing 
lo a glory-mist His purpose veiling — 
One by one He moves on us bands anointed 
By His bands, to do our task sppointed. 
But the dimners of our fleshly prison 
Hides the total splendor of the vision. 


Grant us, Lord, bebiod that vei! to feel Thee, 
In our humble life-work to reveal Thee; 
Doing what we can do, aod believing 


IS IT SLANDER? 
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“AS! Mr. Privalous,” called ont an el- 
drtly dame from ber aerie in the second 
story, from whence, peeping through the 
blinds, she kept atriot wate) npon Ler veigh- 
bor’s affaires, “you'll not get them girls to 
talk to you much, for I told ‘om you was a 
married mon * 

Mr. Frivolous, who had been trying for 
some time to engsge the attention of a 
eoaple of young ladies, with ao mm picuous 
want of succes, answered, showing a good 
deal of chagrin— 

“You shoukln’t slander me that way, 
Mre, Owl eye; and the looks of the man, 
more than bis words, imphed that he had 
been ** badly told on.” 

* Blander,” saye Webster, ‘ie a false tale 
maliciously uttered, and intending to injure 
the reputation of another.” 

Now taking up the latter clanse of Web- 
ster's definition, let me ask in all seriour- 
ness, “Is it injarious to a man's reputation 
to be regarded asa merried man? And if 
eo, ie it alike disgraceful to a woman to 
stand confessed a married woman!" One 
would thiok it was, jadging by the conduct 
of some, of both sexer, who belong to that 
clase, 

Dear reader, pleare take a equint through 
my spy-glees, and I will show you more 
things, belike, ‘* Than are dreamt of io your 
philosophy.” You have beard the remon- 
strance that Mr. Frivolous sent up to Mre. 
Owl-eye’s serie; and now I will vive you a 
view of the rame gentleman away from 





Reveugetal Puntoh mente. 

We once knew of a little child who had 
stolen a couple of figs off the dessert dish on 
the day of a dinner party. The theft was 
discovered, and her father made her wear | 
the figs on a string round her neck the #ho!s 
evenine, with full explanations why. We 
beard the story when the cbild had grown 








up to be a woman, and from her own Nps; 
and she said that to this hour she suffered 
from the shame of that evening; it was 
barnt into her, and made «@ wound Ineffice- 
able for life. It was a tremendous punish 
ment for the fauls: the fault iceelf beteg in 
#0 young achill.ee che wae—fivo yeers oll 
a pr that might have been punishet 
and reformed by milder measures, It seems 
to have been a mistake, judging from the 
bitterness with which the father's character 
was spoken of —abenaid she had ceased to love 
him from that day—and from the stern and 
lovelues nature of the woman herself it 
seemed to have cast out all softness from her, 
And though, to be sure, she stole no more firs, 
yet she had learned her lesson of keepin, 
her fingers from wandering into the region 
of forbidden dainties at too severe co-t. 
The polloy of humiliation is a dangerous one 
at all times and on all ococasions, and far 
more souls have been crushed by this than 
sins bave been confirmed by over-lenienoy 
To destroy all self-respect is to destroy all 
healiag power, and to prevent all bility 
of a rebound, In dealing with the faulty, 
however hard we may be on the sin, we 
ought always to reserve a way of restoration 
to the sinner. 


FAR AND NEAR. 








home, with no owl, amoug his acquuiote 
y to pounce upon hiw uuawares, 

Heir, probably, an Insurance or Sewing- 
machine Agent, or something of that sort; 
and of course, — business takes him 
among strangers, especially among the 
ladies, it is highly necessary that he should 
be faaltiessly attired—to give 


conceal bis marriage as 
carefully as be would « theft, or any other 
dishonorable fact. 

Ah, Mr. Frivolous! { imagine your mar- 





riage isa disgrace; but not to you. 

And now, on the other hand, I will pre- 
sent you with a view of Mistress Flirt, She 
ie indeed a gay lady. You may meet ber 
any day on your public 


youthful as possible. her little 
daughter makes one of the ; and 
dressed like a doll, no i bie 


part in the show so kindly made gratuitous 
to the je in such a case, the child is 
often instructed, beforehand, to call her 
owa mother * aunty,” or anything on earth, 
rather than the sweet, pame, 
“mamma.” Now my dear, matronly rea- 
ders, who so love to toat blessed title 
ae ag in the innocent prattie of your 

ings, you gy dy open your eyes wide 
in astonishment, but do not acouse me 
of romancing, for, / whereof I speak, 
and it is alas! a lamentable fact that such 
sactilegious idiots encumber almost every 
community; and we can only hope that they 
are in a hopeless minority even among the 
fashionable mothers. God bless the noble 
woman, who is prouder of husband and baby 
than ali earthly grandeur! 

Mre. Flirt goes to balls, and while her 
husband, who is generally older or more 
sensible than herself, hides himself in some 
obscure corner, or else stays at home, leaving 
his wife to the more delightful guardianship 
of some Beau Tibbs of society, she dances 
the hours away, and—‘' makes conquests.” 
Biush! blush! ob, American wifehood! if 
you know the meaniog of that term as ap- 
plied to a wife in all the length and breadth 
of its significance t the beauz. Thero in 
not s pare aod honored wife in all this land 
who woald covet the reputation of making 
a conquest if she knew ail the hopes such a 
fact implies to the subject of conquest and 
his kind. 

Now, friends, you have seen a picture of 
each of these ‘disgraced beings;"” shall 
we condemn thew on this ciroumsetantial evi- 
dence’ Let us hear the defence. 
Two young persons, who have been the 
life of every gathering, are married. Have 
the mystic words that made them one chang- 
ed their natures also’ Methinks not; and 
verily it seems that it might be hard for 
euch persons to drop suddenly to the posi- 
tion of wail-flowers without a regret or a 
struggle. But the state of society, as a ge- 
neral rule in this country, makes such a pro- 
cess inevitable to the married people who 
act with perfect consistency according to 
the dignity of their position. I read some- 
thing like the ~aegeen A the newspapers 
about the time that tle Prince of Wales bad 
returned from his visit among us. Queried 
the Queen mother, ** What kind of society 
do they have over in America?” ‘‘ Pooh!” 
replied the Prince, ‘' 1 saw none, save a few 
boys and girls at « party.” 

bere ic is ia a nutshell, If you want to 
move in American society, at inrge, you 
must play * boys and girls” to seme extont 
at least; and alas! there are found many so 
weak as to mistake the paste for the dia- 
mond, and barter off real bappiaess for its 
seeming. 
Let us then not too rashly condemn Mr. 
Frivolous and Mrs. Fiirt; for I strongly sus- 
pect that when the time comes which will 
give to « pleasant, genteel married gentle- 
man and bis beautiful wife the same chance 
for enjoyment that the boys and girls of the 
age possess, they will vo longer deem ita 
slaoder to receive their proper title. 
MOUSE IN-THE-CORNER. 


Ca” Midnight net parties are the 
latont iieite entealon in Kogland, 
Good for the doctors. 

- Queen of spades—a gardener's wife. 

1,574 registered letters were stolen 
last year. 


6H” The poet Tennyson is again Idyliog 

“Hi Sophie Bpark! that 8 le 
jo eaye er 

renowned for ite oursious collection of old 


year.” 
(a There are tales about a snake 
with two heads ia Virgin 


carr 
Ga” The Yansee who was ‘lying at the 
= of death,” whittled it off with bis jack - 
nife, and is now recovering. 
in 


eighteen flogere ‘‘ eh 
he Petroleum Shoddy pest 
the bust of Humboldt in the Park, exclaimed 
with disgust: “ How could they let that 
——— mae put his statue in thie 
bi " 
7 ben a man “ puts up” at a Obioago 
hotel, he sees in the papers the next morning 
that he has ‘' reined in bis roaming valise at 
the Tremont.” 
aff, Matchless Misery—A segar wit! no- 
ow h wn , = 
aye oge*. 

A reason which a philanthropist gives 
for *‘ sparing the noble red man,” is that we 
should lose the pleasantest part of our yoars, | 
if we hadn't the “ Indian some'ers” (sum- 
mors.) 

CW” There is a sign on Nassau street, 
New York, which in the moet enticing man- 
ner invites passers by to enter and partake 
of ** Rise Paden.” 

‘*Doa't a Quaker ever take off bis 
hat to any one, mamma’ “ No, my dear,” 
‘If he don’t take off his hat to a barber, 
how does he ever get his hair cut?" 

The editor of an Kastern paper, 
having received a bank-note detector, re- 
turns thanks, aod modestly aske for some 
bank-notes upon which to test ite soouracy. 

car “What flower of beauty sball | 


| CH Rolling etock— Cattle on railways 


iW In France « woman has no remedy 
when a man promiece to marry her and 
doesn't, At Gret sight thie may erem a little 


ervel: hat practioally it hae the effect of 
doing awey with what ate celle l engage 
mente one there being no «vg igem: at there 
Who bresch, A mae and woman meaning 


to be marred, marry at once, and there's an 
tml to dij) macy 
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RADWAY’S READY RELIEF 





en 
Cares the woret pains in from one totwenty minntes. 


Not one hour after reading thie advertisement need 
any one suffer with pain, Badway's Ready 
Retief isa curefor every pain, It wae the Gret 
and is the only pain remedy that instantly stops the 
most excruciating Paine, allays Infammetions, and 
cures Congestions, whether of the Langs, Stemach, 
Bowels, or other glands or organe, by one applica- 
tien, in from one to twenty minutes, ne matter how 
violent or excruciating the pain, the Rheumatic, 
Red ridden, Infirm, Crippled, Nervous, Newraigie, or 
prostrated with disease, may suffer. Price 60 cents. 


DR. RADWAY'S 

’ sy » 
PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS, 
Perfectly tasteless, clegaetly coated, for the cure 
of all disorders of the Siomach, Liver, Bowels, Kid- 
aeyr, Bladder, Nervous Discases, Headache, Coneti- 
pation, Costivencss, Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Bil- 
lousness, Bilious Fever, In@ammation of the 
Bowels, Piles, and all Derangemente of the Internal 
Viecera. Warranted to effect Positive Oure, 

Price % conta per pox. Sold by Druggiste. 


BR. BADWAY, & CO@., 
apestr OT Maiden Lane, New York. 


Mu > “a oti Leh 

le a blessing voucheafed to few. Bven those who 
have been favored by natare with strong comstitations 
and vigorous frames are apt to segtect the precea: 
tlone necessary to preserve these precious endow. 
mente. Indeed, as « rule, the more healthy and ro- 
bust aman te, the more liberties be is ineiined to 
take with his own physique. It is some conselation 
to the naturally weak and feeble to know that they 
can be so invigorated and built up, by @ proper use 
of the means which pclence has placed at their dis 
posal, ae t» have a mach better chance of long life 
and exemptions from disease and pain, than the mest 
athletic of their fellows who are foolish enough te 
suppose themeel vee invulnerable, and act accordingly, 

It le pot too much to say that more than half the 
people of the civilized world need an occasional 
tonic, to enable them to support the etrain apon 
their bodies and minds, which the fast life of thie 
reetices age occasions. iu fact, a pare, wholesome, 
unexciting tonic te the grand desideration of the 
busy mi!iions, and they have the article in HONTET. 
TEN'S BTOMACH BITTERS, It le 2 etaminal medi- 
cine, |. «. It imparts permanent strength to weak 
systems and lnvigoratcs delicat stitutions. ite 











marry?” asked a yoang spendthrift of his 
miserly governor. To which the governor 
replied with a grim smile, “* Marigold.” | 

car” How on earth is it that, at a party, | 
the guests grow thin after supper ? 

t@” Rhode Islanders ey in favor 
of the narrow-gauze railroad, because, seys 
an exchange, « broad guage is apt to run | 
through little Rhody with one rail over the | 
border. | 

CH Frederick the Great kept an aid-de- 
camp to weer his shoes till be could put 
them on, but he sometimes wore them too | 
long, and ot a kicking for his pains. | 

ta” In Pekin « newspaper of oxtraordi- 
nary size is published weekly on silk, It is 
said to have oeen started more than a thou- | 
saud years ago. 

A telegraph connects Mammoth Cave, 
Ky., with the outer world. 

Cm” A learved man bas waid that the three 
hardest words to provounce ia the Eoglieh 
language are, ‘1 was mistaken.” 

(] Miliaviw chickens rcratched up a gold 
watoh that was lost seventeen years ago. 

om A iste N. Y. Tribune saya: It 
seems to us one of the most remarkable 
featares of the time that so many mea an! 
women should write passable poetry, fair 
enough, in « day of lees glut, to make « 
reputetion, Considering the quantity, one | 
is surprived to find the quality so clever. 
Every newrpaper conductor receives from 
young peopie ambitious of print, peck» of 
poetry which seems too good for the waste- 
bastet, but which is not worth the room 
whion it would vecupy in an overcrowded 
journal, There is nothing for it bat to ray 
‘No!’ much pain an the veto may yive 
there would be an avalanche of these metri- 
cal off. riags otherwiae.” 











{tw So Lixk —Last week there was a| 
report thet at Newport a French count bad 
eloped with the wife of a New York gentle- | 
man. The news went to New York, and ia | 
twenty-four bours it 1s said that over a hun. | 
dred desperate individuals came on sud- 
denly to see their wives #t that fashionable 
watering -place | 
6H in fuitiliment of a vow to be per- 
formed if her busbsod returned in safety | 
from a whaling voyaye, a New Bedford wo- | 
man has travelicd through the streets on 
ber knees. You ste she was on-knees-y | 





One, with Thee, are giving and recetving. 





about him, | 


(ar The word * heart” is named eight 
hundred times in the Bivle; the word ‘ soul” 
four hundred and forty times; aod the word 
** head” only eighty-three times. 

tM Some young men are a little partial 
to blae-eyed pots Bn Osbers like dark 
eyed lasses. Hut the mou-eyed girls have | 
the most admirers. 

C3” Those iadies who bave a paiva for 
tea parties should remember that tattle be- 
gine with T. 

CH A young man in Portland, Me. cut 


| off two of bis toes that be might wear a 


small boot. He finds that he has put his foot 


in it. | 


| which the nature aad aece of the prepar 


reputation and lis sales have steadily increased. 
Competitive preparations have been iatroduced od 
libitum, and, as far ae the public ls concerned, od 
nauseum, in the hope of rivailing it; but they have 
all either perished in the attempt or been left far in 
the roar, It has been the medical success of 
the present century, and it ls quite certain that no 
roprictary medicine in this country le ae widely 

nown, of as generally used 

Ten lightning presece. runaing Incorsantly (San- 


| days excepted,) the whole year through, barely 


supply the demand for the lijuetrated Almanac, ie 
at'on are set 
forth, the circulation now being over eight milliess 
a year oot Bt 


FOR MOTH PATCHES, FRECKLES 


AND TAN, ose PRARYS MOTH AND 
FRECKLE LOTION, We retiable and harmicss: 
Prepared valy by De, KB. OC, PRMKY, 40 Bond M., 
New York, Mold by draggiete every where 

aps 6m 


pe. & % FETC Bs 


' sends his “family Paysician,”? © pages, 


free by mail to any one. Thie book Is to make aay 
one their own doctor, Hemedics are given tor Thirty 
Diseases, which each person can pre sare 

fend your direction to Dr * 8 FITCH & BON, 
714 Broadway, New York mayltty 


Sweet Sinteen. If you wish to look young, 
ae well as beautiful are Hacan's Maewots Bate 
upon your face, neck and hands, end Lrow's (aie. 
neateo Kataatnos upon your heir, The Balm 
makes your comp'etion patars, transparent and 
lively It removes Freekles, Pimples, Moth patches, 
fc, and inetead of @ red rustic face, you have the 
martle parity of a city belle, It gives to middle age 
the bloom of youth Add to thie « luxurtent head 
of hair, produced by Lyon's Kaethairoo, end « lady 
has done her bapplest thing io the way of adorn 
ment. It le the Beet Dressing in the world, and pre- 
vente toe halr from falling oat aad tarning «rey. 
sold by all Druggiets ecli 


interesting to Ladies. 
This will eertify that we have used ia oar family 
the Grover & Baker Sewing Machine for the last 


| twelwe pears It bas mever bad emy repairs ap to 


thie time, and hae dune good work. We consider it 
decidedly the beet sewing mactiue for family use ip 
the market A. M. WAGAR, 
Rockport, O, 
+ Whitcomb’s Memedy ter Asthma ea- 
Urely relieved me W. Haldwin, Urbene, Ohta, 
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BY FLORENCE PERCY. 
Ob, thee beloved, wae shoulddt have bees 
Le 


ows, 
Berenely beactife! and wise and strovg, 
Coesoler whom my life bes never known, 
How bave I missed ther, seeking thee alone 
All my late lowg?! 


Bow: where opre the wide and track, 
I strayed bebind, or did mot wait for thee; 
And ro mast slweys mourn my bitter lack, 
For on this weary read we go vot back. 
Ab, woo is me! 


Often, with sorely burdered beert end mind 
When there were nowe tosid or under tend 
How I beve groped with tears, aloce aod 


blind, 
Ie the thick darkness, loo but to find 
Tiy hel ! 


For 1 believed that Love ts doubly armed 
Agsinet all woes, and with urshaken 
breath 


Could = through pain sod suffering un 
med; 
Could take op polsovoes things and not be 
barmed, 
And dare even death. 


“Aod how oball Love, immortal aad sub- 
lime,’ 
I anid * he hindered of ite beat ertate 
By any petty chance of epace or time?” 
Alas! my life bes lort ite freed: ot prime, 
Aod still I weit. 


How beau! ifal our mingled lives had been 
Had we but f. wad each otber ip our yooth! 
The world bid grown, despite ite stam and 


sip, 
Rweekr becaure we two bed lived the:cin 
Our utter t uth. 


Then all the myriad ille which Fate oontriver 
Wh: rewith to fret men's heats, to us bad 
been 
Bat motes alorg the runebine of our liver; 
Nauglt could heve ba: med as, sisoe the true 
soul ibrives 
By discipline. 


Thee thie unendirg toil and ceareless tore 
oe moetred my life; the hindering 


Of worldly ciroumstance, of gain or love 
Had seemed to us but cobsebs, sireiched 
acruss 
Our upward road. 


Where art thou, lowe? Far as the farthest 
pole 
Hast thon, ton, vaguely dreamed of what 
shoald be? 
Or, mated early with eonae feebler soul, 
Haat »trovgied with thy bords im grief and 


F Longing for me? 


1 bad bees more than all the world to thee, 
Bo proudly tender, vo eatirely true, 
Reo wire and tireless ia wy ministry, 
More dear than avy ether eval ovuld be, 
All my life through. 


Alas! the eun's last glimmering bas bined 
The bighest moustsia-tope w gold; and 


now 
The ciimeon weet bas changed to amethyst, 
Aad all the vale fe via with obilly mist, 
But where art thou? 


Too late! toe late! the darkness gathereth, 
Aad the night falleth, pitiless aud dum! ; 
I caavot reach thee with tails hopeless breath ; 
Bet when | walk the other mde of death, 
Wilt thee not come?! 


PRACTICAL NOTES 


roR 


FUTURE CALIFORNIA TOURISTS, 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATUNRDAT BYENING POST 
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The Petrified Trees, -The Geyvers. 

Wren arranging our trip to the Geyrers, 
we decided to go by way of Calis'ogo, ana 
were advised by our friends to return by the 
old tcad known as the ** bogs beck,” to 
Hilebarg, though Mr. Foss, who apresred 
to be the Major-General of the roa‘, might 
object to ou: Coing so, Feeliog quite eure 
we could comvel oar course, the geing 
Vckets were purchaved by the Caletogo 
route, and at eight u'clock, A. M., we took 
@ Gret-clace steamboat, and bad « fine sail 
ap the bey to Vell. jo, where +e met the cais 
which were to carry vs to Calistoga, 

Oar rede toot us through the Napa Valicy, 
which is under foe cultivation, and at vue 
o'clock we reached our polat of destination 
for the might. At this place there is « 
moderately ,ood botel, with several cot- 
tages ecatteocd sbout to acoommodate 
guests There are also bot mineral spring,, 
aed bath houseer, With proper atucntion 
tote might prove a very p'eacant scammer re- 
sort fur those who erek a change, and | 
foend there were many who cid. I net 
with those who said they really felt the need 
of being bested evufflciently to create some 
motstere ia the ehin—for iu Ban Franci oo 
ope pever could perspire unless through 
severe exercies. It wes a new experience 
for me, w fed ladies and obildren ia sea:ch 
of warm weatuer the last of June. 

Boos afver our arrival at Ostistago, we 
beard the remark * bere comes Fuses ;” and, 
fotluwing others, stepped forwa:d aud saw 
am open stage, drawn by six berees, repidly 
coming up the avenue, whirled aroucd « 
cirole, aad bruaght up te the door sith as 
mood ease as though it were one horse. The 
diver sat Ey Gale as though it 
vere aemall matte: (odo, and the pasecngers 


driver was the great Fom, noted for 
bic chill, and whe we were told might not 
appruve of our plage, but whose power | did 
mut fully rppreiate, I was presented to 
bim after cineer, aud it was arranged that I 
wae to sit by bie side the next morming, that 

the mat of beaor when “ en roate” for 


the sfterncon we took a foar- 
he-ee earrisge, and made a visit to the 
forest—a distance of five miles 

trom Calis ogo. it wes a mountain ride 
terorgh @ forest, upto tae head of Napa 
Valtey, where we entered into an aprce, 
and woe & fittle ovbin siaodt: , thel- 
tered by dave old trea, a mocnteia 
soaring shove, From it soon apposed « 
_ pon = he aD apa et 
os oma years ia exp 08" 

whe. ff snd to eutlo on He owne a pre: 
_porty, end dwells here alouc ; ve wife nox 


ibe 


ee 
———$—— —-—— - 


chil/, ro eompacion; be aed bie doz share’ 
life together in this isolated spot. He is 


@oneta. tly some Bew specimens 
of petrit.etion, acd ie interested in show-| 
fag them to et: Tole spot te well 
worthy of « visit; ere most wonderful 
oprecimens of irece that bave evidently petri- 


be 

~~ partisliy petrifed. There ere no trees 
stancing at tbe prevent time is eny stege of 

tsifestion; a sew growth entirely now 
— the furert. The present owner bes 
been « Bered « ry eum for this property, | 
but be parchaced it for a be and were it 
pot thet be feele be bas no sight to deprive | 
the world of the sight of these wonderul 
relics, he would prefer that strangers stould | 
pot vit the place. 

A man who so loves solitade, mart beve 
bie own beart's history, and I could but fe! 
that Neture was strange, and often pro- 
duced strange revulte in people's lives. 

Our ri¢e back to the hotel wae all that | 
beast cculd wieb. The 8t Helena moun- | 
tala towering above, Nepa valley lying ot 
ite bese, trees and ehiube tated with eon- | 
set light, aud birds singing their eveni g 

~ Poet would fail to ounvey in words, | 
of artivt with bis bruch, the beau:y Gud so 
lavi bly b stows on those who will op a, 
their bearte to Hie« frricge. Driving up to) 
the littl: cottage which ware our home for 
the night, we alighted, fceling our after- 
Boon bed been wei opevt. 

Awukem d easly the fullowing morning by | 
the singing of the birds, we were all ready | 
for the aniicipated diive with Foss, 1 
mounted up by tis side. The morsing was 
bright eod cool, At the Gret crack of the 
whip, the six mustangs bounded off lite an 
atow from abow. Buch a gay, ¢xbilaret- 
inw tice inepired one with new life. We 
wade the Gr-t twelve miles in ope boar and | 
five mivutes, and mort of the distance was 
a gradual ascent. At this point ao fresh 
rupply of bomses was procured, and then | 
commeroed the heavier grave. The entire 
road is in good order, avd is owned by the 
proprietors of the stage line, who eon- 
trol of it to the exclesion of all other 
vebicles if they to wien. Foes i: the known 
repre seutat.ve and piiccipal proprietor, a 
five liverman, bevivg his horses under per- 
fect contol, When | would compliment 
bim, efver taruing some short curve, be | 
meneg'ng bis ria borees as one, be would 
reply, ': Wait till you refrn aod we descend 
thie mountain, tarp you vill see driving.” 
Hi plog to return the otber way, I would 
make bor p'y, bat wai'e) my time to speak 
npon ‘he subject as a) vieed. 

Uyoa resobing a place on the way which 
they oa!) Pine Plain, is bei: g an open space, 
we there obeace stages, Mr. Foes trauel: re 
us te the oberye of snutber, be takiog the 
re turp pascenyers, aud drives them hack to 
Calistoyo, Woile wating for the vuther 
stage, we being abead of time, it was pro- 

that | svould broach the subject of | 
” ‘se Back.” At once a cloud came over 
the fece of cur driver, and hie manner 
changed to indignation when | said, ‘* Mr. | 
Fors, we do not wish to return thie way, we | 
want to see all we can, therefore we prefer | 
the other route.” He looked at me “ real | 
cross,” as obildren say, and seid, ‘‘ Who put 
that in your bead? You don't know what 
you are talking about. It is an awful roed 
on stock, om people, on everything. You 
can't go. Loan't seud you.” I replied by 
saying, * I thougbt | ! bad to’ xpress the 
wieh to Mr. Foes, and be would see that 
tiucits were acoommodated, That others 
bad gone over the road oly the week 
before.” His avewer was, *' Ob! you came 
aorors them things, did you?" replied, 
* Yee, er, and buth lates and geatlemen 
said it wae a beaati'ul tide, that we ougat 
not to fail to vee it.” Ao Boglieh gentleman 
etanding near, the only witowes to our con- | 
vereativp, as we stood epart from the others, | 
raid, *' | purchased @ ticket to return that | 
way, with an express understanding to that | 
effeot. Woy du you sell them so?’ The 
ouly answer was, *' | cannot sead you.” 

It wae ve use to talk any longer, and the 
stage coming up, we parted, and taking | 
another front seat, by toe side of another 
driver, fouad there were others who bandied 
four hoiwes as well as he did siz—for we 
went plunging down the mountaia, tarn 
curve after curve at a reckiess rate, yet be 
no fear, fur wurc driver proved bis skill, At! 
times we were oa tbe brink of @ precipice, 
agin we loked dowa inte the Russian 
tiver and Santa Rora velley, and at last we 
ha ted ta froat of a nice, cvey-lokiag place, 
where o lady steps out to met us, as the 
do ia the o'd country on artiving at a hotel. 
lt gives a pleasant welcome, to hive one of 
your own # X thus meet you, 

This place is the Geyrere, It in a quiet, 
home-lise spot. At oace you fecl that yoa 
would like to linger bere and rest awhile, if 
time were not imitec. The host is a Ger- 
mas, avd does all ia bie power to acoommo- 
date bis guests, We exjoyed the comfort of 
his goo’, clean beds—e seal luxury io travel- 
ling. 

At five the ocxt morning, we were 
awakened 4 a Chivoaman tbat we might get 
a cup of c.Bee before visiting the Spriage. 
Tre carly morniog is the bot time for the 
view, there is more steam issuing from them. 
Ove moet ry with a goed stout pair 
of boote and a bloomer drevs, or quite a 
vbort walking drese that cannvt be injured, 
for it ie a walk over mineral rvcks; 
hot stam tesutag from them everywhere. 
Tabing staff i band you start fur the Canoa, 
which is a mysterious place—euch ont- 
pouriag of sicam, and rumbling, hollow 
eounda, Tae guide pointed out the devil's 
offve—ae ceep cavern uoder immense rocks; 
thea bis inketand, a pool of black ink whict 
ome can write with, aud is alwaye ured there 
for the purpere; thea bie pulpit, a pro- 
jr Otiog rok wi.b steam foeadatiwn—ia truth 
rag) sm from = place ; soem to 
be walking upoa , but apon ~~ 
pour ete@ ito +t you fad it crumbles, 
eteam rushes out; and if you drop a beavy 
weight, She earth trembles and sounds bol- 
low. At one rpot the steam sounds like a 
steamboat, at another a whistle is ounetanily 
blows. Tee vapor is very nauseating to 
weny, se etroug oes it smell of sulpbur aad 
ober a ee ie se of 
Opivtvss regarding cause there re- 
sults; and when ecieatific men disagree, it 
seems presumptions for me to offer sug- 





cooms mort r.tiocal that the wster passing 
ever a great variety of mineral substances, 
produces the same recall that it wouki bave 
€ poured epee lime, slacking the earth, as 
it were, il the very moeotaias crumble, aad 
sending forth coluwe after colema uf steam. 





procure avy other mode of covveyance from 
to prontan, cxhougs Oty & lfered 
to ‘ ore was 

to soo af ble dstwese to carey ws over the seute 
whieh we wished te reters. PS. a 
peered wo stage came from Hilleberg, 
poiet we desired to mate, therefore we 
plei’ed to fete, and taking the seme stage 
returned to Pice Plain, where we met the 


Geverel commenting To my v0 be 
arhed me if | should like to sit up I 
ssid ie my meacer wee not very 


se 
viel, and | made: opening ob. After 
the first derornt be arke!, “ len't that 
fine” then calmly opened the datterics 
ef indi and replied, “ Ya, Mr, Foss, 
it ie Gee, and the dey ic besut/fal, and you 
drive bendsomely; but you know I did not 
wiek to come this wey. Yuu bad us in your 
power, koew it, aod we krow it; but ia 
Shappeletiog me, you only one, 
whereas my expe:tepee may add re to 
others, fos lodkecoumenale howtodo, We 
were not posted. We ought to beve refused 
to leave Celistewo till you bad t& legrapbed 
the stage from Hiltebarg to meet us, or have 
remained at the G+yacrs, if time sllowed, 
tl @ stege brought peesengers, thea taken 
possession of it. We tourtetse come to see, 
end «xpect to pay for sight-seeing; we are 
not socustemed te be cictated to as to our 
eboice of mutes, We woud racher take a 
rougher road, if the views are Gner. You 
wirh to bring the treve! over thie pew road, 
thet bee cust you $30 0 0, bal a railroad o 
the valley might give ue more comfort, 
your ekilltul driving be bicden forever, unless 
some should fcel aa | do, that I would prefer 
the mounterm road.” Mr, Foes aod gave 
free expression to our thoughts; bat on 
reaching the cod of the ride, | feel ssfe ia 


| saying | think be would gledly have paid for 


my peseage over the uid road; ead | tell sll 
jou, my readers, to benefit by my experi- 
ence, fur those f bave met sivce whe took 
the juurney, say it ie a wonderful tip, aod 
I feel that no parting gallantry thas Mr. 
Foss e+ med glad to offer, can ever wipe eut 
the dis ppolotment be caused me. No vve 
lik: # to be forced to go a certain route, e- 
me Ls teeling my rex; though I will arcait 

= fe great reget at pot sending 
me, for surely is woul beve been much 
pleasanter in the resulte to bim. 

Oa our te'ure to San Francisco, we again 
went to our old quasters at the Grand Hvtel ; 
and it was with a sort of bome feeliog we 
croseed the threshold of our room, weieb we 
lett again in a few days for the Big Tices 
aud the Yoremite Valiey. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


IN THE DARK, 
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Charlie Wetberell, tbe rich young widower, 
mat on the pirasa of the Crofton Houser 
lesily smoking bis eegar, and wishing he had 
something better to do. 

By ebeer persistency, his merry little 
sister-in-law bed dragged him, as she forci- 
bly expressed herself, to the mountains § It 
was tue that be bai halted at every little 
wayside station, trying, by means fair and 
uafair, 'o detain ber from the jourvey's end ; 
for he knew she was plotting to take bia by 
sarprice, and ietroduce bim to some ope out 
of her multitade of fair friends, ia bope of 
inducing b'm to warry again. 

At leogtb, ouly two werks before, they 
bad arrived at the very top of the moun- 
tain, at the Crofton House, where the air 
was eo invigorating, and the socie'y so select. 

Both of which assertions might be true; 
only be did wot care a farthing for the trath 
or falsity of the latter. 

Perbaps | ought to way Aad not cared; for 
he woke ove morning aud went out on bis 
ueual ramble to meet the beautiful Mics 
La:com and ber cousia—the blue-eyed Fait” 
Darley—and he had not once wished himself 
at home +ince! 

That afiernoon, as he was wishing for 
some better company than bis segar, he 
caught sight of thore two young ladies 
coming up the walk; Miss Larcem, cool aud 
eelf-pvercesed as useaal, aod Faith, brim- 
ming vver with beppy leugbter, a» her fair 
bande were runviog over with biossom«. 

“You don’t know bow much you have 
lost, Mr. Wethereil,” said Josie Leroom 
gayle, becoming suddenly exbilarated, asebe 
siw who was watohing them. “ We have 
beeu into the woods, Faith and I, and have 
brought bome our trophies |” 

* The woods won't melt away over night ?” 
be returned |.ughing. 

‘No, of course not,” she eaid. But he 
detected, in Faith's «xpremive eyer, a re- 
cogeition of bie wish. 

**Toen why can’t we go again? Have 
you a ever been in the woods at sun- 
tiee ” 

Mise Laroom acknowledged that she had 
not, while Faith asked a little duabirully, 

* Have you, Mr. Wetberell ?” 

* You eu. uld not ask euch an engenerous 
question, Miss Darley,” he replied; * but I 
see you can 1ead faces,” 

Faith blushed, and then tried to hide ber 
blushes in the beautiful bouquet she carried. 

** Feith goes to the woods every moruing, 
but I never can wake so early,” said Mise 
Laroom. 

** Bappore we try it to-morrow morning. 
Mies Darley can show us the way, I am 
eure, Her face will light the dark, if it is 
as bright then as it is now.” 

‘*Toask you,” sail Fai Cisappearing 
with ber fragrant burden, w ber cousia 
waited to @ the required promise, before 
sbe followed her upetaire, 

* Faith, dashag,” she called, “‘ where are 
your” And then he beard ber light stepe 
dying sway in the sunny silence. 

“* Faith, darling,” be mermared to bim- 
self. ‘lt Aas a swert eomad, but Mies Lar- 
com's is sack a sweet ie it makes even 


And lwbtiog 
back in bie onair, and surrendered himself 
= > ms o o 7 
. - 


It was early in the morning, the hour be- 
tween the —_ and the dark, when 
Caarhe Wet awoke to remember that 
be was going to the woode—and a pleasanter 
refectiva—thac two pretty women were to 
go with hie. 

* 1] con't know as I care much about the 
flowers,” be said, balf-laegriag ; * bat if I 
eam gather one eweet Gower to blov-om at 
my derolate Grvside, I think next yeor may 
be o suonier year taan the last. § {1 i+ a pisy, 


thoeg?, that | he tego pd ia ie duck 
as to @bat Cdr faitiogs sre!” 





Upoa iaqairy we found we were not able to | 


And with a litale sigh of regset for the 


Pose chove | 


| days thet were past, he left bis room, going 
quietly dows stairs ard out on the pirase to 
walt the arrival of Mice Lircom aad her 
cvasia, pretty Faith Darley. 

Without knowing it be bad taken « obair 
direct'y agsinst Mies Lircom’s window ; buat 


Dorant of the osher’s preximity until Crarhe 
Wetbderell was ctartied simon oat of bie 
cell posession by the sound of a woman's 


“Come, Josie, don't you know we are 
bound for the woots agaia this morning! 
You mut get ap if you doa't want to cir- 
appoiat Mr. Wetherel!.” 

* Bother Mr, Wetherell and bis romantic 
potions,” was the u od reply. “if 


— myself to get up at this time of 

Sn. Sate, how exe sen epeek in such a 
way! You sarely esteem Mr. Wetbereil for 
more thas bis moacy ’” 

‘How earnest you ere, my dear cousin! 
If you beticwed it woa'd avail anything, I 
— you would enter the liste to-mor- 
row |" 

[will mot stay and listen to you, Jore- 
pbive! I shell weit for you oa the piezss.” 

Fifteen mioutes later, when Charlie We- 
therell came down stairs the second time, he 
fomad both ladies waiting; Miss Ls com 
with ber face wrea’hed in smiles, aod Faith 
Darley, with a little frown on ber fair brow, 
and « tender, wistfal look on the red lips 

“are you not well, Mise Darley f” asked 
ovr bero, going over to where she stood. 

But is was Miss Larcom who answered 
him, in an even, sweet voice. 

* Feith quorrelied with me because I was 
leay and ain't went toget up; | aevure you, 
Mr. Wetherell, lowers were no temptation 
te me this moruing |” 

“avd you only came because you had 
compession oa my loneliness tbeo !" 

“Yes,” she said softiy, casting her blue 
eyes sbyly down before bis steady gese. 

If ebe nad seen the look be bent on Faith 
® moment later, I do not think she would 
have thougtt it worth ber while to ge to the 


Twe bouts later t returoed with hands 
fall ot fowere, and Mre. Dick Wetberell, 
who met them at the door, threw ber arms 
abvat Mis: Larcom's slender waiet, declaring 
| aloud thet she bad mever before seen her 
look so charming. 

Bat there was another face more charm- 
ing ia ber brother's eyer; other pale cheeks 
that grew josy at bis epproach ; and before 
the suamer was ended that fair flower 
Faith Darley, was traneplanted to a bowe of 


| her own, where she bloumed for ber lover 


all the year through. 

Bat she bas never beard bow near her 
Sueno caee mn So eaeeing 0 Seay Se the 
a 


VERY stmrLe. 


BY ANNA C. BRACKETT. 


How did I know that she loved me? 
1 opened the door, 
And runlight flashed from her e’er and 
o'er; 
‘Budden it broke, 
Before | epoke, 
From forehead, and eyer, aud trembling 
lips 
From even the delioste finger-tipe 
That sabe laid in my baad so free. 


How did I know that I loved her ? 
I —— the door, 
And wa ic throbbed through me o'er and 


o'er; 
Sa/den it woke, 
Before she epoke, 
To head, and heart, and bewildered brain, 
Bo sacet, 50 sweet, it was almost pain, 
As I gave my band to ber. 


+ Owe 


Abeut Smoking. 


A curious ioveetigstor bas gathered a great | clad 


pumber of facts relative to smokers, Ben 
Ju' neon luved the “‘d vine wee,” and des- 
cribes ite every socident with the gusto of a 
conovimeur, Hobbes smoked after his early 
dinner pipes ionameradle. Milton never 
went to bed without a pipe aod a glaes of 
water. Sir Ieae> Newton was smoking ia 
bie garéen at Wool-thorpe when the apple 
fell. Addison bad a pipe in bis mouth at all 
hours, st ‘ Buiten'’a.” Fielding both smok- 
ed aed chk wed. Sbelley uever smoked, nor 
Wordsworth, nor Keates. Coleridge, when 
cured of opium, towk to enuff. Campbell 
loved a pipe. Sir Walter Scott emoted in 
bie carriage, and regalarly after dinner, 
loving both pipes aod cigars. Byron wrote 
about “sublime tobacco,” but was not an 
excessive smoker. Goethe did not smoke, 
por did Shakespeare. Carlyle, now past 70, 
bas been a star’y emoker for years. Alfres 
Tennyson 1: & persistent smoker of rome 40 
years. Dickens, Jerrold and Thackeray ail 
puffed. Lord Lytton lovee « long pipe at 
pigtt, and cigars by day. Lord Hougton 
smoked moderately. The late J. M. Kemble, 
author of *‘ The Seasons in Eoglend,” was 
a tremendous smoker. Moore cared not for 
it; fodecd, Irish gentlemen sacked much 
lese then Eag'ix-h. Wellir ehanned it ; 
ee did Peel. Drsrach the long pipe io 
his yoath, but in hie middle age pronounced 
it “the tomb of love.” The same writer 
gives the following advice to «mokers: 

1. Never smoke when the pores are open. 
They absorb, and you are uvfit for decent 
soctety. Be i: your study ever to escape 
the no-es of strangers. Firet impressions 
are sometimes aneat, and you may lose 
| a useful scquaiutance. 





Cultivate 
“oalm and intermitsent puffs." — WALTER 
Scott. 


lay down the pipe or tarow away the srgar; 
lowg-contineed cxpeoctoration is destroctive 
te reel and revolting to every + peotator. 
. Let an interval elepee between the Gill- 
ng anes ae 
Clean your tube regululy, and your 
amber mouthpiece with a feather, cipped im 
spirits of lavender. Niver suffer the con- 
deit to remain dévovlored or stuffed. 

6. A German receiver cin be washed out 
like a tea-cup, and tne vil collected is of 
value, but a meerschaum should never be 
wetted. A emai: at the end of a wire 
dipped in swe-t vil thuuld be used carefally 
and persiskntly round sed round, coaxing 
cut asy hard concretions, till the inside be 
smooth in ite dark polished grais, or a rick 
mahoeerytiat. The outside also should be 
weil polished with eweet ol and stale milk 
| then enveloped in chamois leather. The rich 

dark ovloring is the pledge cf your safety — 
, Be ties there than dsrkening yoor own brains. 


&3 Genera Sherman i+ plauning for a 
graud beffalo haunt for ihe Grand Duke 
Ak zis and his suite. 








he wasn't worth balf « million I wouldn't | by 


3. Un the first symptoms of expectoration be 





IDA’S LOVERS. 
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“Ob, I loved in a ledy fair 
hg Bn yt haya hair.” 


: 
: 
H 
: 
i 
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ellow 
the next field. ‘se singer; bope 
S Se same Game DG Give that 
Range qeetans Cake, ay ene Sn, 
Ida did so, and the nals came dowa in a 
torrent Deeply 


ap 
balf-frightesed vorce, 

** Low, as sure os you live, thet fellow 
comiog directly towards us; be sens 
liebe sh. , | suppose, and wants 
chestnu'a ‘es @ youug mac, ia a 

with a gun on bis shoulder, 
good-looking —” 

* Hash, be’ll + ad may 
down, quick, beture be g 

“* Nos I,” replied Ids. * | can’t get 
without climbrog all the way back aiong 
sleoder branch. i’m going to bide ia 
leaves uctil be passes 1.” 

“Ob, Ida, come down; he'll 
anyho., aud sa pretty figure you 
perched up there lite a seqairre! 
down, quios,” coarse! Lou. 

“1 won't, 1 tell you; I’ve got « 
resting -place, and i'm going to 
“— hile the approached 

eaowhile the stravger 
esluted Lou Miller with « graceful bow 
a pleasant “ good morning,” which ihe 
—— as ane qubtuitie 
was wonce: $ 
least no thought ‘i:tle Ide Miller, surve 
him from ber airy out look. A tall, 
form; browa hair, glossy aod curling; 
frank, laughing blue eyes; and haodsome 
lips, adorned by a drooping, lisbt brown 
moustache. Surveying t' e bravehes over- 
bead, bis eyes caught the little Gyure of ida 
hid among the leavers. Raitiog bis rifle to 

bis snoalder, be seid, langhing, 

* Ie thet lawful geme, or do your laws in 
this state forbid the shooting of such rare 
and beautiful birds ?” 

Lou laugted. 

* Our laws forbid it, certainly,” she re- 


Poor Ide was covered with confusion 
when she found herrelf disoovered ; and in 
endeavoring to change her povition, her feet 
slipped from the main branch, and she ooly 
saved herself from falling by creeping s 
sleader branch with both This bent 
with her weight, and she found berself eway- 
ing ‘‘ between heaven and earth,” bat forta- 
nately only a few feet from earth. The 
you sg maa t ber in bis arms, acd de- 
po-iced her eately on solid ground. Between 
trignt and ebame, the poor girl wae epeech- 
less; she could only giance sbyly at the 
stranger, while hot blash«s dyed her face 
“The 70 rded Ida's faoe 

yourg man rory 
with <otionnient eduteatien, Never, he 
thoaght, had be seen any one balf so | vely. 
Her short, curling heir, black as jet, hang 
in picturesque confusion over neck and fore- 
bead; her cheeks were red as June roses; 
while the great brown eyes a»ove them were 
belf Giled with tears, avd the ecerlet lips 
beneath parted ia a bewi'ching smile, Her 
ewall, but roaud end grac-fal fyure, was 
® oogu sttioh aalking-drese, reveal- 
iog feet and ankles of exquisite moald and 
fairy-like proportions, Loa broke the em- 
barra-sing silence by burs ing into a ringing 
laagh, ia which the othere joined hesrtily. 

“ You must not aadertake climbing ageiv, 
my girl, or you will be cersain to break your 
neck,” sail Lou. 

‘Bat the ohestoute—I'd only get one 
branch shaken,” replied Ida, ruefully. 

* Well, we must let the squiriels have 
them, I euppore.” 

** By no mean, ladies,” s:id the stranger. 
* T am a good climber, and will gladly ebuke 
the tree fur you, if you wieh it. 

** We would be muct obliged to you, but 
the trouble would be too great.” 

**No trouble at all, 1 assure you,” he 
said, taking off bis coat; and in a moment 
be was glidiog up the tree with the ease anid 
agility of a oe The bright 1 ute came 
rattling down like & shower of bail, and sooa 
the groind was almost covered. 'o gather 
them up was a work of time, aed [ am 
afraid the young man did bat little good ia 
filting the basket, for he kept up euct a con- 
tinued conversation that they gave but lit le 
attention to the burivess on food. Aed I 
think tbat little Ida almost lost her tender 
heart as she watched hie bhacdeome face, 
and listened to bis t, masical voice. 
The backete were filled at lnct, however, sod 


the ladies were ready ¢ bome. 
“Dan you tet] me where Dr. Sitter lives?” 

asked the youog man, throwing his rifle om 

bis shoulder, and taking » goo! loog look at 


y 

“§ ht to be able to do so, as he is my 

father," Loa. 

erte bee, saan yan we my cousin, 
the stranger, iaa tone. 

Tie oes is Louisa ; ‘but don’t thiuk 

you can be my cousin, as I never saw you 


FFA 


=8 
$3 
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fore. 
* Yes, you heve, bat you have forgot'es 
me. lam Rafe Darrel—cousia Rafe, whom 


ing face. 
"hor course you will go home with =, 
Rafe?” asked Lou, with cousicly famili- 


arity. 

Yee. I ran down here from the eity for 
a weeks shooting, this beaatifal weather, 
and | intend staying at your fathe:'s, if you 
will tolerate me.” 
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to like?” be sald oowfidentially to bie pil- 
low. “* But what oiff. rence does it make to 
me? Am I im love with this little country 
meiden? Yer, 1 am; aed would marry ber 
to-morrow, if she would have me. Aye, 
there's the rub—will she have me? « belie 
she would 


With which conreling reflection be went 
to sleep. 

Avot her week witboat Darrel bav- 
ing decided whether or not be could “ out 


out’ the yourg farmer. Sumetimes he 
teased Ida about bia, but she speed:iy got 
into a bed bumor, sad vowed that sve 
cored pothing at ali for bim—whioh Darie!, 
with bis knowledge uf women, could not 
bel ve. 

Ove morning, biog in a particular! 
down-besited moot, he took bis :ifle 
started for the wouds to mnew bis acqusint- 
ance with the equi:rels, He had nut 
far ore be beard voicer, which he recogu 
as belocgivg to Ida aud ber lover. 

“ “ _ wl ia love end war,” he said » 

meaif; a-d sppruachivg se pear as 
dared, be crouched bebina's log, and peered 
tusough the foliage at the luvers—if such 
they were. Toety were seated on a fallen 
tree-trupk ; Ida's face was averted, but Gur- 
don's wore an exprescicn of anger 
and sorrow, 

“You liked me well »" be said, in 
& reproacbiul voice, ‘‘ until tnat fellow from 
the city came down here. | suppose you 
think you'll get bim now, and may-be you 
cap; but it’s my Opicion you'll get no great 
pt anybew. 

“You are no gentleman,’ retorted Ida 
angrily, ‘‘to slander an abent person. i 
mever « xpect to get Mr. Darr}; but that is 
Bo reaeou why I should marry you.” 

“I didn’s mean to say anything against 
him; I don’t kno# anytoing sbout bim; but 
ob! ida, he doeen'’t love youasido! Oaly 
thick bow we pleyed together as children, 
and how I have joved you ever since, caring 
nutbing for any one else.” 

* | aun sorry for you, John, if you love me 
as you sey,” sepled ida, gently. “ But I 
can Lever care fur you coly as « friend, and 
it would be wrong to marry you.” 

* ¥. a never cen love me as i love you?” 

“1 macver cap, Juha.” 

* Then good-by,” said the honest fellow, 
tiving to bis feet, and bolding Ida's ba: ds in 
hie, while bis mournful eyes, filled with 
tears, met bere, “‘ i sbail never trouble you 
apy more. | am rough and ugly, I know, 
bat | joved you t:u'y. Will you lot me kiss 
you once, for the fisst time and the jast ?” 

* Ava friend, you mey, John,” said ida, 
pitying bis sorrowful face. 

** As the only woman [ sball ever lov |” 
he said passionately, catching her to his 
breast for a moment; then he released her, 
. apa diss ed with. ut another word. 

Darrel picied the poor youth sincerely, 
but at the same time his beart beat bign 
with ti. joy of renewed hope, and a 
proaching the spot where ida was ota 
seakd, be sat down by berside. The beau- 
tifal girl blorhed scarlet and would bave 
fled, but be detained her by clasping her 
bands 1p his own. 

“I met your friend, Mr. Gordon, a mo- 
ment ago,” said Rafe, miechievou-ly, “ and 
he scemd to be terribly downcass about 
something. What is the mattcr with him?” 

** How should | know ?" replied ida, trying 
to withdraw her hands, 

“Bat be wae talking with you; I heard 
your voierr. He lWwoked like I faucy a man 
would who has propo-ed to the woman he 
loves, and has been rejected. Did yuu re- 
tune him ?” 


“ Woy co you ask ?” 

* Becaure I thick you treat him badly, 
Mit‘ le »ir', He is a good fellow, and ioves 

vu devotecly. If you knew bow you burt 
ie fecliogs, you woulu not treat so.” 

“Ig reema to me you concera yourself a 
good deal about that man's affairs,” said 
ida, growing indigna: ¢. and almost ready to 
ory. “What differecce docs it make to 

t” a 

* Well, my darling, I love you so myself 
that | can fee. fur others who love you, as I 
fear | do, bopelessly. Dear little Id», can 
yuu cver care for me apy, or must |, hke 
poor Gerdon, kise you and depart fore ver ?” 

Ide gesed esrnestly upon bm for a mo- 
meut ; toes, sobtiog with joy, she threw ber 
arms arvand bis neck ana bid ber biusving, 
bapyy {sce om his sbLoaider. 

‘that's mght, litsle girl,” said Rafe. 
* Do you kvo«, when | beid you in wy a:me 
under the cbesinut tree, 1 vowed that they 
ehvuld be yuur reaticg place through life. ' 

* And | loved yuu at Gret sight, too,” con- 
feased Ica, chyly. 

* Even so, ca:lirg. If we do not love at 
first sight, we mever wili love at all,” said 
Rafe, kiseug ber lips. 

Vita whieb little bit of very doubtful phi- 
losophy we wil: leave them. 

tar “ A peekege of seeds,” directed ton 
Mimoari men by vis loving mval, turned out 
te be an inferne! macaice. 

47 Ovuriig aftr marriage—s)plying 
for a divorce. 
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"Eis FiIVE-AND-TWENTY YEARS. 





BY A. 6. BOOKER. 


Bit upoe our stoop, 
yh icles diadoa. 

I the gentic vick ns up 
That time hed nearly faded. 

The evening light comes from the west 
Im etreame of golden glory; 

Boe fold your bead, love, on my breast, 
And hear my olucn story. 





"Tis five-snd-tweaty years, my dear, 
Binoe, hearte bands together, 
We leucon'd our bark, the cocan clear 
And all ecrene the weatber. 

Wita simple trust in Providence, 
We set tbe enils epon ber; 

My fortuve, bope and common sense, 
Your dowry, love and honor. 


For five-and-twenty years, wy drear, 
The billows hgttly skimming, 

One day the skics grew mark 
Our eyes and epirite dimming. 

How dark that vight frowa'd overhead, 
When bope foresaw no morrow, 

And we beside our firetling dead 

Drank our first oup of sorrow. 


"Tis Gve-end-tweaty y my dear, 
Yet muso's in our dwelling, 


About our hearthatone swelling. 
Ged bless them all, the loving band 
Bo glad to call you mother ; 
With t to bea:t and hand to hand 
Clingicg to one arot her. 


Through five-and twenty years, my dear, 
Whene'er my arm was weary, 

And scarce | knew the way tu steer, 
Your words were «ver ry. 

When mid the temyert.and the night, 
With courage sorely sbrinking, 

Then on our way ave us light 


‘Tie five-and-twenty y dear, 
bt change ia oc ceraings 
my brow—)you ece them bere— 


Batu 
Spee bene ate eats 

Yet let them come, while thy breast 
Retains the food emotion 


That verved my arm when firat we prest 
Our way out on life's covan. 


DENE HOLLOW. 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD, 


AUTHOR OF 


“EAST LYNNE,” &c. 


[The advance sheets of this story have 
been purobared of Dire, Wood fer Tum Sa- 
TURDAY Evenine Post. | 














PART THE SECOND. 


CHAPTER XVIII. 
THE WEDDING Dar. 


Scow, snow, nothing but snow. It lay on 
the ground ape pd as though it meant 
to stay with world forever. The tops of 
the buuses at Worcester; the distant Mal- 
vern Hille; the treee and hedges, the Geldes 
and dales later vening between «ach, and the 
whole vast surrounding | presented 
a surface whiter than the whitest alabsster. 

ln the drawing-room at Mrs. Arde’s was a 
motley -— Motley ia regard to ap- 
pearance, For while some of them wore 
the gala attire suitable for a mariinge, others 
—— uite aa ordinary sppesrance. 

‘ake Oaptein Clanwaring, for instance: be 
wae in room's costume; May, on the 
contrary on a homely drove of ruby 
staff, The Lady Lydia Clanwaring was re- 
tplendent in shining siik and lece, Mis. 
Arde end ber rister were in morning gowns. 
Otto Clanwaring wae attired te match bis 
brother. Ch rlotte Scrope, the bride: maid, 
rs geotty gitl of cighteen, was plain as the 
biide. 

For this was Tuesdey, the wedding morn- 
ing; and the great question agitating those 
ssacmbled, together with two or three others 
nut necessary to mention, wae—ebould the 
marriage take place, or should it not. 

When So ee Cay, Monday, did not 
bring Mr. Arde, and it was likew.se knows 
that none of the London mails or other 
concbes, due some days now, bad reached 
Worcester, the Hail fell iato real consterna- 
tion. Csptain Clanwaring protested most 
strongly against the ceremony being de- 
layed, even though Tuesday moining id 
not bring the Squire; but Mra Arde an- 
awered to thie, senmb'y cnougb, that with- 
out her husband there ovuld be no marriage, 
as be was binging the license with tim. 
May said little ou the Monday for or against ; 
nothiog indeed; for she assumed to a err- 
tainty that she could not be married under 
these drawbacks. The dinner bad been held 
the previcus night, and was somewhat of a 
failure in ite master’s absence. Sume of the 

ta, too, could not get there for the snow, 
fen Arde previde:' ; aod her sister, who was 
staying with them, helped her to make the 
best of it, And so Tuesday oame io; aod 
had not brought the Squire. Mra. Arde 
then de-patoned basty mes.engers to as 
mavy f.jende biaden to the mariisge as were 
within reach, to eay it would nct take place 
that dey. Sir Dene was progressing tevor- 
ably : bat Mr. Priar, t-getver with the pbysi- 
cian called in from Worcester, enjvined the 
strictest quict. 

Captain Jarvis Clanwaring was on the 
wing early, on bis part. While it was yet, 
dark be quitted Beechburst Dene, rode into , 
Worcester, acd procured a license. By teu 
o'clock be was at bome again, somewhat 
sooner than he had hoped, aad brought word 
that the weatber was breskicg up. 

“I cannot risk the chance of its being de- | 
lay ed even for a day,” be obecrved in some 
agitation to bis mother, as he wert to attire 
himeclf for the ceremovy. And my Lady 
Lydia amewered of course act: though per- 
haps ebe bad no ides of the immineut peril 
he was in. So Capteia Clanwe:iog was 
driven to the Hall, the license in bis band ; 
and my lady, with the rest of the oumpany | 
at Beecbhurst Dene, speedily fullowed. Huw 
diemay was excesrive when he found the | 


ledies nit Cresse’, and Mre. Aide qaietly her 
the church to see tue wedding, ma'am; but giy, he ordered it to be got reaty without 


any delay, aod ran isto the Mier to crivk 
, ball a glass of brandy -and- water 


asying there could be no wedding toat day. 


** It ie cruel, oruel!” spoke the csptsia to it's said there is to be pone.” 


Mrs. Arde—and his agitation, that be could | 
not quite disguise, spoke volumes in that 


lsdy’s mind for the depth of his love. roadr,” freely rewarked Mire Bawa. 
bere’s the had s five slow jvurcey of it in me wegon.” 


“There is vo impediment bow : 
license: aud pechaps by tne time we ale at | 


the church Mr. Arde will be bere, for th® 
reeds are vadoubted'y becoming traverseble. 
Don't, don't put off the wedding : it always 
“_— —— Let Mary oy me 

re. Arde glanced at ber ter, as 
much as to ask what ber dochion Ceeatd be 
—at least, the .-Y captain so leter- 
preted it. Mary, calm as the snow outride 
and prrvape as cok, shook her head. ** No, 
no,” was all she eeid. 

But May, my dear May, surely—" 

‘* No, not without pspa,” interrupted May, 
cutting short the bridegroom's re monet rance ; 
and this time ber volce took « tone of fear. 
“I will pot be married in this unoertalaty. 
My fatber may vot be safe.” 

= Capteia Clanwaring's angry veration 
he ew vent to a word, spoken vontemptu- 
wh TR Rw mnr bimeelf on the 
@ softly implored ber not to persist 

in ber decision, vot to invoke ill-luck opoo 
thelr aniva. May rerasived qaietly fim: 
and to the cseptain'’s umnoyed fancy, it al- 
most seemed that she was glad of the respite. 

At that » — 
out a merry Mra, Arde, 
bad sent to the clergyman, bad otten to 
send to the olerk. Teel fenctichary bea 
gone to the charch with the beil-ringers, 
‘ meg the weddirg perty every minate ; 
and this wee the result, Captein Clanwering, 
ui mindfal of the cold, threw up the window 
at Whe they were stacding. 

* Listen, | Sar will not let 
them ring for : ad 7 

“Indee!, end I think the weddi ume 
to be te-dey, my dear,” spoke up old ise 
Clewer, from the de of ber | white 
quilted satia and gray dress of 
twilled silk. ‘As 8 -nephew obd- 
serves, a put-off wedding sometimes brings 
il lwek; it has resulted viteia my own 
knowlege in there being none at all. 

Av awiul suggertion for the bridegroom, 
flushing bie pale fece to a bot crimson, 

Game to the rescue: mot at- 


to be as Grm as 
ver hed any in- 


dear Ledy Lydie, you ask an impos- 
sibility, I bieted to ‘Geptala Clan waring 
yi a erday that the deeds of settioment were 
yt a be bed ed 

r. : aod now you @ me to speak 
out. Were it my ry pn own wish tbat 
the ceremony should be solemnised, I could 
net scoede to it, She cannot marry until 
the completion of the eetilement>.” 

Mra, Arde spoke wry decisively. She hed 
of course right on ber side, acd ber child's 
interests to cee to, Failing any settlement, 
all that May poserased become 
property of the gallant ceptain. Even 
aca hie motber could avt decently urge that. 
No more was to be raid. It would only be 
pues uff the wedding for a day, as every- 

ly agreed, say uatil the morrow: now 
thas the weatber wan breaking, a few hoarn 
would no doubt bring the Capteta 
Claawaring, terriby g umpy, bad to submit: 
bat he did it with « grave, not caring to 
conceal his mortification. As to the bes. 
m= he had not spoken a word for or 

‘, 


And so the beli¢, clanging out in their in- 
pocence, olanged out oti!!, uscovscious that 
there was no wedding to ring for, It had 
the effect of callicg ionumerable geacre to 
the onurch, from fer and neer, A report 
bed gune about the previous vight that per- 
the ceremony might be po tponed if 
the Squire did not arrive: but when the 
belle were beard, it was assumed to be 
taking pleoe. 

“Do seod to stop the bells, mamma!” 


Mey. 
Wish ber whole beart, Mre. Arde wi hed 
her visitors would depart. it was aa un- 
comfortable morning fur her. No ove seemed 
at ease; sbe least of any. Svou after twelve 
o'clock struck, when some of them were 
preparing to go, # party of morrie-dancers 
came on to the greeu. Of coarse all stayed 
then, aud crow the windows to look. 
bed Harriet,” whispered Mra. Arde to ber 
sister, ‘* I cannot staod this avy longer; my 
nerves have been on the strain all the mora- 
ing and are giving way. Do yu play hosters 
for a bit.” 
She slipped out of the room, put on a 
warm sbawi and bood, aud made ber way to 
the foot avenue that ran b-side the lawn 
and the sepproach to it. The snow had 
been : wept, aad she paced it thoughtfully, 
lifting her face to the cold fresh air, aud 
lookiug through the bare side branches at 
the morris-danocers, Fieet of foot and not 
ungraceful were those men ; their white at- 
tire was decorated with all kiods of ovlored 
ribbons, that kept time sad waved about to 
their steps and their staves, The fiyures 
were prolonged aod tLe men did their bert; 
at Arde Hall the morrie-danoers were sue 
of a meal and a largesse, whenever it was a 
bard winter and they were shat out from 
their legitimate labor. 
Though a tole:ably common sight in those 
long-past winters, it was not a very fre- 
quent one, and idle spectators from the road 
were runving ia to gus’, quite a emall c:owd 
of them. The diseppeloted ones, who bad 
been to the church aud fuucd no wedding 
soopenet to be pessisy back again, end 
ed ia at the large gates. re. Arde, 

cing the solitary avenue, chanced to turn 

attention from the davoers to these 


a, and saw amidst them ed 


And yet, not cxec'ly amidst them. They 
were thro: ging the gate and the railings be- 





up close to the f. noe that skirted the ride 
of the lawn, as if she did pot care to be po- 

ticed. Sue stood there, leaning one are | 
ageinst it, her oid cloak mufll-d about her, | 


vu 





foolish scande! on C.ptain Ciaawaring; but 
rivoe then, a doubt a very ugiy doum, bad 
insinuated itseif ever and anvun within ber | 
miod; aad iastinct nuw prompted her to set 
it at rest. 


Obeying the moment's impulse, Mrs. Arde 


stepped througa the beech tieee and ap- 
, Puttiog aside the gists 


her. coming?” questioned a» bystaader, of tne 
naturally bold manvere, Mrs. Arde had al- | guard. 
ways rather liked Eoma Geach, and bad ‘No, nothing. It passed Woodstock, and 


pitied ber isolated condition— ivvlated from 
all good aerociativons—at the Trailing levisn. 
Tuis alone might bave caused ber to acoost 
the girl; bat - he bad another motive. At 
the time the coamusicetion wae made to 
ber by Susan Cule on Surdsy right, Mre. 
Aide tually disbeieved it, regardiug it as a 





“Ie it you, Bama’ I heard you were 
x.” 


* Yes, it's me,” replied Emma, — 


at the salutation. “i've been to F 


Tue Squire is eb eat.” 
bowe for the croked-up| 


ae 


** Not to-day. 
“Can't get 


* Where did you come from?" 


the cburch bells burst | shes, 


the 
be | 


an end; 
away. Perhane Mra. Arde did not care to 
be seen talking to Bama Gesoh: for she 
wished ber go rd-morving 
wards howe, 


voice beseeching, “* 
wedding take = 


ing— 
"f. Re at rest, Mey,” interrupted Mra, Arde, 
bending to hive ber, ‘yuu shail orrtalaly not 
merry 


strange anger, a little surprised Mire May. 


center, the coschman driving bis four five 
horses at a somewhat fsater speed then | beir 
urasl majestic pace, the guaru's born blo«- 


Mail, 
High steet, through the cross, and on to the 
Fouregate street; where it Gusl'y drew up 
before the two principal inves of the town, 


ple bai rua out at ther shop doors to see it 
pere; aemall crowd colleeted round it al- 
most before it stopped; fur it was the fist 
meil that had resobed 
detention. The supposition prevailing was, 


long on the road, the one that started from 
London the pest Friday. The carous poo- 

ler 
Mea 
detention hed been. 
questions asesiled the guard and ovachmaa 
as they descended from their seats; and 
then it was discovered that this was not the 
leet moil at all, but the regular maii thet 
had 
without mack 
| Ba'l-and-mouth the 
th 


Wedvesday morning. 

fore the lawn; this girl bed drawa bere If | sharp looking, active man, who leaped cut 
He was a little etered ot 
th 
tr 


and loekivg at the da: cere with s listless air. | ting burried in the eno on the rod, 


| there leat mail, that beve been au lovg « 


it dicn’t get to Chipping Norton; so must 
be somewbere between the two placer,’ 
wee the gueru's an+wer. 


snow, and ite fulks deed snd buried with it, 
is more thea | cen say.” 


slong, guard?’ ques'ioned a gentieman. 


stock sod Evesham. 
mort stuck fast; bat- 


“Well, l came from Laneon. N 
to bide it, that | know of.” —_ 

** Not from Ireland ?” 
tebe” Git.'s eyes Cashed with quite an angry 

* Yee, I bear that at heve been brought 

mr, but it's fal ¢ as—" 

** It hae been ssid thet when you left here 
you went to Bristol to juin Mr. Tom Clan- 
waring,” ir terra Mre. Arie, 

* Whea I left I went bt to Lan- 
pos, as I wae bid to go by him that led me 
wroeg; and I've never been away from it 
OF jest the wagoa to come dowa here 

2, 

Mre, Arde evard iu the girl's face, resding 
it enerrly. ae ee 7 pau Se ia ite 
peestonate ring in voloe ry 
surely of the naked trath, * mits, 

* It wes Tom Clanwarine'’s name that was 
coapled with yours, know, Emma, even 
before you left the ‘laoe.” 

** Mere. Arde, I never did know it, If Tt hed 
I hein t sure but | should ba’ set It to rights 


eay 10. Mr. Tom !—why, be had always been 


as gool asa brother to me from the time [| chamber. 


was thet high”—slepping o lath thet ren 
bed traps, ae much o' 
ore a* a gentioman can be toa poor girl. 
~_&,-" ee is jast ae good and 
PB e om orward, t'otber te 
and lyin 8 4 bien 


obestivg € eneak, Bleck and bin 
must ba’ pat ¢ heads together, and laid 
it on Mr. Tom.” 


“The vthr Jarvis Clanw ad 
omnmin — 

“Him, and none other; Jarvis Clanwar- 
fog. Whee be hed got bis turn verved, he 
juct threw me over, Mra. Arde He du; 
and I doo’t mind who knows it now, It's 
six months a’mort since be've been to ee 
me, or seut me aught to get a orust 0’ bread 
T've been nich apoa . TF might ba’ 
~ gh —y g 8 LAE, 
room ; me 
what she could.” - 

“You are telling me the truth f” asked 
Mrs. Arde, 

** It's the truth—ee God hearse me, I'd a 
mind to ha’ told it out to Osptels Clanwar- 
ing’s face i’ the churob this oowng ooee 
he wae a betag, Saemiens aed I think I 
ebould ha’ done 't. ‘Teas only the thought 
o’ one thing might ba’ we—end 
that’s the trouble and pain 't woul! ba’ gsve 
Mise May. When I heard ‘twas him she was 
a golog to marry I pitied her a'moet to ory- 
ing; @ goot-for- ing kuave like bim can't 
bring her muct good.” 

* You shoald bave told of thie before t- 
day, tee Mies May's sake,” said Mre. Arde, 

erply. 

“I keew o t about the wedding till 
the night afore lest,” spoke the girl; ‘1 
vever knew as he wes living do vn at Beroh- 
buret Dene. He let me think he was about 
ia places « serving with his regiment: but jt 
ser me be have seld out on't.” 
‘*Woere is the baby!” whiepered Mre. 


** 1¢ dled when it was born, ma'am. And 
. 7 thing, too. Jarvie Clanwariag 
er es the world thinks bia, is juct a 
men, Mrs. Arte, made up o' it aod 
heartlew ness. B log me to b m,and t'ilrav it 
oo ee bd ang ~ Ld fa 

too, t cw erbaps you 

aides kouw o’ that, either.” 

Mre. Arde made no answer, The morris 
davoers bed brought their performance to 

end the spectators were coming 
and taroed to 
What she hed heard three 

stenned ber. Mey came into her cham- 
r almost as she was ente: ing it, 
" she cried, ber face psie, ber 
you will not let thie 
before pepe returns, 


Promise me! Captaia Clanwasing is say- 


fore your fatber is bere.” 
And the very emphatic tone, telling of 





Careering inte the faithfal city of Wor- 


og blasts of importenoe, went the Royel 
Along Sidbury, up Cullege street and 


he Hoppole aod :he Star-and-Garter, Peo- 


orcester vince the 


bat it weathe mail known to have been so 


uoniog up, were eager to know what 16 
been veoing with itrelf, and where the 
Quite a chorous of 


made the joursey in due course and 
olay; having quitted the 
evious cvening. In 
ty eustained, toey be- 
This wae 


e cheok their curt 
ao to walk uff again ove by one. 


Tule mail brougot but one parsenger: a 
{ the inside, and bad no luggage with him. 
It was ovncladed 
at bis business wast be of importavee, to 
avel in that uagevisl weather, aod sick 


* Didn't ye see wor bear nc tuing o' that 


** Bat whether it's | 
bove ground, or dead aad buried biluw the 


“Had you much dflculty in getting 


*Tweea shame on him for folks to| The 


—= 


! 


me vies the traveller bed requerted 
ould acoem bie: « tall, strom 
fellow teleaning’ te the Star-and Geren 
etablen The came out to see them 
start 

** Have you far to go?” be asked, 

“About three or four milena, I fener,” 
wae the reply. “1 am a stranger in these 


parte. 

Away they started; he taking the reins 
bimeeil, and whipping the fe @ can- 
ter; turning dows Broad 
over the Severn brivge, 
ms tras Yuttare 

t 
Dene, end—tbhere arrested Mr. Ja:vie 
we It was acoomplished without the 
a ay 
the Tuesday evening ao note bad bern 

delivered to Captaia Clans at Beeok- 
baret Dene 


vut of the qeestioas. 
aoe Chases nobody was there, bes 
eter. 
* You will give bail for me, Otto r” 
the orest-fallea os who felt a if be 
would ver 


bail,” iaterpoerd Mr, giofly; for 
nature bed esdowed bie with an uvcom- 
monly gruff volos. “ Oowlta't accept any- 
hody’s anderiakiag, exeopt the Basonet 
Bir Dee.” 

* But Bir Dene ic ill, you know; paralys 
of,” re the und oaptela 

** Yes, captain, More's Vand fer you.” 

“It my brother gives wodertakiog 
it will be as sere as Dene's, Billing, 
urged the captain, ‘ He—" 

* | could not give it, Jervis,” interrepted 
the cautious berrister, “ You must koow 
thet | am not in a position to take « debt 
upon me that might prove aa inoubos for 
my iife-ime, And where should | get the 
money from, de you suppose, if called apoa 
to pay itr” 

“Is will ~~ | marrioge,” breaibed 
Jarvis, biting bie feveri.s lips “1 heve 
been iooking to that to save me from this 
ulf, Tnos curred roads! Dut for Arde's 

lay, tchould Lave been married and safely 
away, Otto! Stretch a point for me.” 

* "The counseilor's promise would be of no 
more worth than yours, oaptaio— begging 
perdon of him for saying it,” ret the 
sber'f's uficer, ‘ Besides, there's more be- 
hind this,’ wae the candid avows!. 

As Otto Claawaring had felt fully rare of. 
If this one debt, on which Jarvis was arreet- 
od, were settled, a host of others on which 
jotgme m* bad been obtained, lay bebi-a it, 
a foot, it was pretty plain tuat C.ptaia 
Clenwaring's career wee for the time uver. 
** Aod my marriege ?" begroaned. * Wuat's 
te become of that?” 
“Yuu ouuld pot think of marrying Miss 
Arde, now, thongh you were free,” urged 
Orto ia bie etrlotoces, ** At least, without 
informing them of the fects. It would be 
a most dishonurable thing, eo to deceive the 
Arde family.” 
* Halt your cant,” retorted the « xseperat- 
ed pi isuner. 
Taere was no loop- bole of excape for him; 
none. In later week+, when Sir Dene was 
oognisent of the effeir end able to converse 
up om it, be sald thet Ja v's eae bh.d come 
home to him. Mr. Biiliog an! the ex re man 
and the osptain all tooe their d+ parcae to- 
yeotber tu the gig; the letter wedged moure- 
ly in between the two uthers 
When the Lady Lyte Clanwaring got 
bome towards dinner tine —tor she ai b 
Mies Ann Clewer aod Mia. Letrom, fading 
there would be no wedding tat dey, bad 
criven over to rpend it ta Woresster— ste 
found whet bed taker place. Her belowed 
son, of whom rhe bad meade a very idol, and 
would have wiliinog'y offered op atl the reat 
of the world ia sacritoe at his shriee, hed 
been igaomistous'y conveyed away, « pri- 
rover, and wae even theu oo bis road by 


| night coach to be lodged in ove of the juils 


of the metropottie! My lady ruee the huuse 
with ber frautic ores. 

Homebody elee got home the same cvre- 
niog- and that was Sqaiie Arde. For the 





The woret was between Wood 


In places (bere we al- 
" 


” No, wir. 


** Can l charter @ boree and gig from thie, 


botel, guard’? I want one immediately.” 


Toe tuterruptior, spoken in & eberp im-| 


perative tour, cam? from the pesreuger. | 


indieg tbat be cvald charter a bore sod | 


* Wealdu't you like sume breakfast, sir! 
~of laacheon ’’ asked toe bar maid, | 
** 1 Reve not time for emher.” 

The gig cane to the duor, wyether with a 


| cousing a bubbeb end congratuletiva that 


lo. g Geteined mail bad contrived to free it- 
velf thet day, and reach Worcester at !ast: 


some of the vid cit seve may pet remember, 
Tre firet thing the Sqoire beard wn in- 
wide bis owo ducts, wae the pews of Capt-ia 
Clap warsing’s arrest and of bis beavy «+ m- 
barrevemeuts, For many-tongaed rumor bad 
been « xocediog y bury with the unforturate 
captata'’s fame ail the sftercvon; and fre a, 
bith: rto ugeuepected, bad come vut ia a re. 
merteable manver 

Captate Ciaowaring arrested !—and taken 

fe prisover tw the Flect!—and overhead 
and tbouldere ia debs and embarracsacat ! 
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‘ a Clas who but for these beery 
a a tee be Mary's busband | 
Squire Arde turned het and cold as he 
letemed 

What an escape it was for Mary! How 
Jarvis Clanwaring bad managed to stave off 
the evil day #0 long and to conceal the true 
state of things, ware mystery. The 
of the commission bad been forced. It was 
a stop gep for the time; sines,the Lady 





a though it bad pasecd but yesterday. The 
singular dream, when she and others, quite 


all bearing for one point, the disection o 

the Trailing Indian; end 

reappearance ; and ber visit to the ina in the 

morning when Emma Geach was « woiling 

jafant of afew bcure olf, and the mother 
in danger up esteise; and the commotion 


lay 
Lydia and others bed belped bim, inclading | and uncerteinty altogetber, until the water 
thore harpier, the London mouey-lesders. | gave up ite secret; like the bite of glass in 


The indignant Squire found that bis deugh. | 
ter's moury was indeed required—that there | places one after another, so the past events 


wee urgent peed of the marrisge being 
b on, 

* What an ercape!" aspirated the Squire 
in solemn thankfulness, ‘ And 1 Heaven 
forgive me! murmured rb iliowsly at the 
delay caused by the snowstorm, little 
thinking that it waserevirg my child! Per 
haps God scut that detewtion in Hie love 
fur ber!” 

Within the privacy of ber own chamber 
that wight, sitting over the fire, Mre. Arde 
whir pered anotber item of news io ber hor 
hand's ear—thet which was connected with 
Mie Emma Geach, For some little time 
the Kquire would not teke it in: but when 
convinoed of its truth, he began stamping 
about the room in wrath so great acd loud, 
that poor Mra. Arde was fein to beg bim to 
be etill eat the bourebold shou'd think he 
wee her. 

“Let em think it!’ roared the Sqaire. 
‘The desperate villain! Aad he would 
have made a wife of my innocent child!" 

Hardly giving time for morning dawn well 
to set in, the Bqauire stamped up to the 
the Trailing Indian to *' baye it out” with 
Hieck, He told that worthy innkeeper that 
he wee a base villain, not a shade better 
than the other villain; that they hed sacri 
ficed the good name of Tom Clanwaring, aod 
pearly sactifoced the life's happiness of Mire 
Arde. 

Aud she, Mary Arde: bow did she take 
the disappoiotment relating to ber mar 
risge ?— to mort young ladies the breaking 
off uf wm marriage ie, te say the least of it, 
mortifying. Noteo with Mary Arde, She wae 
as one released from a weight of despair. 
Khe Warbled about the bouse like « freed 
bird. Susen Cole, who could not have kept 
her tongue silent bad sbe been paid to do it, 
had disclowd to ber lota of things, The 
lightness c.me beck to Mary's steps, the 
cvlor to her cheeks; it wan as if some special 
happiness bad falien on her heart from 
Heaven. 

‘*Bhe could not have liked bim!” cried 
the wondering Squire to bin wife, 

‘She did not,” said Mre. Aide. ‘I fear 
rhe liked Tom Clanwaring too wel! for that.” 

The Squire frowned a bideous frown at 
the unweloome vame, Though Tom had 
been shamefully aspersed, and been proved 
innocent where he had been thought gu'lty, 
he was not the leas ineligibie to be" likea’ 
by May. ‘‘And never will be,” spoke the 
Squire hotly. 

And that poor neglected scapegoat war 
never so much as thought of by the world, 
or by Beecbburst Dene, Tom Clanwarioy 
was in the place deemed most appropriste 
for bim: some remote district of Irish bog, 
working out bis sins, 


CHAPTER X'X, 
TUK LAST OF HANDY BLACK 

Turning out of the gate of Harebell Farm 
went Mary Barber. Hare indeed was the 
fact of ber going abroad without any par- 
ticular object; and yet she wae doing so this 
late afternoon. It had been the monthly 
wash that weok at the farm; but the weather 
had been favorable for drying, and the close 
of thie day, Wednesday, saw all the things 
done up, and in their appropriate presses 
and drawers, Mary Darber, assisted by one 
of the women servants, had been ironing 
hard for many bourse; and when the early 
tea was over, betook herrelf out for a walk. 
Partly because she had vo other proseing 
employment to get to, chielly that she had 
an unusual feeling upoo her ef being stifled 


indoors, So, putting on her every-day 

shaw! and bennet, away she went. 
*Curtoue | should feel as if 1 wanted 

fresh wir, me! che said half aloud, “1 


muet be getting old; that'e it: and | be get 
ting old, for that matter, Well, I've bad 
my health and strength better nor most 
people. and there's some geod work in my 
aime yet. Suppose I'd bad a weak heart, 
as my poor eister had! and died of it, a» 
she did! Them boys of bere be petting on 
like a house afire: quite gentiefoik they te 
new, though me, their auut, Mary Barber, 
can't be called much else but a upper servant. 
Walking up Harebell Lane, she glanced at 
the budding hedges on eituer sude, at the 
aptinging glass t was only February yet, 
bat the mort lovely weather conceivable, 
warm enough for May. The prolonged ana 
heavy snow storm of the previous winter 
recmed to bave benefited the earth. They 
would have it cold again no doubt: but jast 
now the days were bright and beautiful. 
Mary Barber went along suiffing the air, ax 
if she could not enjoy it enough: shut up all 
day with the hot ironing etuve, bending over 
the linen she ironed, the freshness was only 
too weloome. The setting sun threw ites 
golden rays slaniwire; birds were cbirping 
their last rong before settling dowa in their 
nests, all nature seemed glad. Primroses 
and violets nestied in the baoks of the shady 
lape: bard Mary biatber ax tually stooped 
and gathered some. She wes feeliog less 
herd than weuel that evening. Life had 
been all prose for her, no poetry at all in it, 
Verbaps it was the unurval weariness that 
softened her: vot exactly weariness of limb 
but wearipess of eprit. Her thoughts were 
running inte @ groove nOl at all customary. 
“Saye Richard Pickering to me ‘iotoer 
morhivg in Worcester wheu | ran again bin 
coming out o' the hop market, ‘ You should 
not etay on at Harebsil Farm, Aunt Mary’ 


a calimmg of me ‘aunt ior voce, be uid—* bat Biack. 


have @ nice littie home of your owe, and 
live comfortably in u.' “Pwas the old 
pride im part mace bim say it; neither 
him nor Willie have eve: liked my being in 
service, ‘specially biw 
the howe,’ be went on, *! and Wiiliam—weo 
want you to bave rest, Mary.’ And he's 
right, i way 


| 








| 
| 


‘We'd help you to and prayers. 


8 kaleidoscope fixing themselves into their 


rolled through her mio#. 

She passed the pond with a glance and « 
shudder, slightly quickening ber steps. A 
few yards onwasds there arose « besy kind 


| of indecision in her purpore, whether she 
| should go straight on through the gate leed- 
| ing into some fields on Sir Dene's howe 


| farm that lay beyond, or continue ber way 


up the lane—which here took the shar 

wind to the right. Her feet, unprompted, 
as it seemed—lor certainly she was not coo 

scious of making any d+ cision bereelf —chore 
the latter. In after life Mary Barber was 
wont to say that an instinct from heaven 
guided her, 

* I'll go to the end, just a faras the turn- 
pike road; and then turn back,” sbe ssid to 
bereelf, fodiog which way ber apparently 
purposeless feet bed taken ber, 

This brought ber, as the reader murt 
kuuw, past the Trailing Indian, Mary Bar- 
ber turned her eyes upon that hostelrie in 
some curiosity, past associations rendering it 
always » place uf interest. Since Miss bmma 
Geach's return to take up ber abode in it, 
the inn bed shone rome slight signs of re- 
newed life, That bustiing damee!, ready of 
service, free of tongue, made a pleasanter 
hostess than Black and Sam Pvund bad 
made bo-te; aud stragglers were beginning 
to crop in again for balf pints of ale or 
cider, Ae to Sam, his worst fears bad been 
realized; be wae oimminsed, 

The golden beams of the eun, partly below 
the horizon now, had turned to crimson, and 
the fromt casewents caught the red glow. 
The side docr of the ian stood open, but 
there was no other eiga of life or habitation 
about the dwelling. It looked very solitary, 
end everything around was still, including 
the evenivg air. 

** Bhe's out,” thought Mary Barber. ‘ Elee 
there'd be sume clatter o' dishes going on; 
and her tungue with it. As to Black—' 

The words were stopped by a startling 
sound, if ever Mary Barber beard a groau 
of agony, she beard one then, Whence did 
it one She turned to look about ber, and 
there arose avother. No mistake now, they 
came from the bouse. 

** Anything the matter ’” she called out, 
making ber way wo the side door. 

A succersion of woansan-wered her; pain- 
ful moans, telling of some awful calamity. 
Mary Barber was vot timorous; ehe had 
reen too many ugly sights in wer life for 
that, ioclucing govets; but it was certatu 
that a tremor of fear seized oo her then, aud 
she would willingly have turned back, rather 
than euter, 

“What be th.t’" she asked, halting out- 
side the kitchen coor, 

My, what wasit’ Mary Barber groancd 
herself when she went in, and raw 

Randy Black was stretcoed oa the hitchen 
flour, bleeding from a wound in the tide, his 
gun lying beride him, 

He had got the gun out intending to clean 
it, unconscious tuat it was loaded, The 
charge went off and shot bim. {t appeared 
that he had lent the guu to one of his frends, 
named Haxied. 

When the man returned it, Black asked if 
it was churged—and Haxted replied no, Le 
bad understood Black to say, bave you 
drawn the charge ’—as was ex; lained when 
too late 

W watever ill had encompassed Black's life, 
Mary Barber could but feel the deepest com- 


passion for bim now, Something in his 
face would have told her the iojury was 
mortal without his covfieming worus, ** It's 


my death! It's my death.” 

What could she dv alone’ Emma Geach 
had gone off to Worcester for the Wednes- 
days market, and to buy herself some 
gowns, While she was on oer knees, doing 
what she could to staunch the blovd, anu 
neatly at her wit's end, young Cole entered; 
and Mary Barbcr said Feocthenes had sent 
him, 


* You be fleet o' foot, Hem Put oat the 
best speed yere got, lag, aud get Poar up 
here. Aud hat ye,” she added, in a whisper, 
drawing the young man'scar down; “ wheu 
Piers «ome olf, roa tound to the parson, 
and ask Aim two please toccme, If ever a 


mortal man wanted ehriving when bis svul 
was on the wing, it must be this up, lying 
here," 

Apparently Mr. Black was thinking some- 
what of the same, Wheneoe he gathered bis 
deductions, perbaps be could uyt bave de- 
fiued; but that ovatb was close upon hin 
he feit sure and certain, And—straoge 
though it may be to say of this bardened 
avd vad mae, whose whole life bad been 
marked by recklcrsuess; who bad laughed 
at death, and eet it, aud what must come 
after it, atdefiance as a thing that could pot 
conceru bim—he was now sbrinking from 
tu affright, the veriest coward! Such tn 
stances nave been knuwn—abere this awful 
terror has assailed a soul at the close of an 
ill-epent lite, Lt was not the life se euc- 
tlemly cut short that the man was regretting : 
that appeared not to give bim a thought: 1 
was the uread judgment to which be was 
hastening. 

Mary Barber turned him round, for he aad 
been lying ou tbe wound, aud fount a pillow 
ty put uoder bis bead on the kitchen biicks, 
avd gave bim a sup of brasdy, which he 
assed for, Lhe bleeding eeemed to stop, and 
be was in less pain. 

* When did 1¢ bappen !"' she asked, 

‘““Oay jut alvee you come,’ groaned 
“gu got the gun muzzle up'ards, 
aod was a turnin: roams to sight a candle,’ 

And then he gave vent to wods and 
plainte aud cries, that surely would never 
have been wrang from him io bealta; ay, 
Prayers that be would at ali 
times have scotfed at, Prayers for mercy: 
prayers to be let perash forever as a dog, 


for | am beginning to (eel the | and be no more bea:d of after death, Mary 


need « test, and service is getiiog hard for | Barber was bortified; she compassionated 
me. But | don't care to be neipea by them, | bim with ber whole beart; she kuelt down, 
aod what | vo saved ien't quite enough to | raising her hands togetber, and asked for 


keep me yet. other take i! 


set me on o' these thought. this ev< ning, 1 | hour. 
wonder? / thick I'll get Priar to give me a | fear. 


dose o' phinic to put me to ngots. “I won't 
do tw i’ my work.” 

A Harebell Pond—which she 
did not do once in two yours asa rule, no, not 
im four—the sad fate of ber former master, 
Robert Uwen, (« fate which every one had 
lomg ago giveu up all bope of clearing) re- 
eaired toner. Every cire n Bpect 
ed with it Gashed into her mind as vividiy 





What bas | pardon for bim even at that, ibe eleventh | 


The man was beride himself with 
He caiiou for more brandy, and when 
sbe hesitated Ww give it Dim, he ewure at ber 
in some uf the woret language Le hau ever 
ured ia hie wild career, The next mieute 
he was besecobiag ber and Heaveu aise to 
forgive bim one administered a little 
brandy; not much; forsbe was afraid to do 
it without the sanction of Mr. Priar. 


-| “Priar'll be up soon, Biack,” she said; 


** you shall bave it then, if be'll let you.” 





I 
—__—_—_— 





The man's faculties to be almost 
supernaterally clear; bis intellect end 
memory bright as they bed ever been ia life, 
bie reasoe as free; bat a degree of 
exbaustion came on, aod then he oom- 
psratively still, Mary Barber se! uper 
the ioterval to tell sim shout the phief on 
the cross, and Black husbed bis breath while 
be hetered. 

“He bad been bad, too, Black, that man 
had; but the Saviour psr‘oned him. With 
the Lord it is only to repent, and ask, and 
have.” 

Black turned bis bead about on the pillow 
and mosned and sighed and muttered: but 
was still quiet. A thought came into the 
women's miod, and she promptly acted on it. 

* I'd hike to ask ye one thing, Black, while 
there's time; "twon't burt yeu to soswer it 
now, one way or'tother. Tbhebazof mone 
stole from Bir Dene's parlor that New Year's 
Day—was it you took it ’" 

** Was it me took it ’" retorted Black with 
a touch of bie old fierceness. *‘ What d'ye 
meen |" 

‘Some of 'em be a suspectiog Tom Clan- 
waring on't still, as it strikes me,” wae ber 
reply. “Only this very morniog Squire 
Arde, who come up te the farm a wauting 
to vee the maskr, stood by my ironing- 
board, a talking on't. Leaid ‘twas curious 
Mr. Tom didn't come back now thiags agsin 
him bad been cleared up: at that the Squire 
went quite in a passion, and said things 
agein bim were not cleared up, and the fel- 
low was not wanted back. If could have 
been nothing but the money he was think- 
ing of, Bisck; there's nought else lying 
sgainst Mr. Tom pow.” 

Black's eyes were cast up towards ber; 
dark and almost fierce as ever were they. 
Bat he made po anewer. 

“Tom Clanwaring never harmed you, 
Randy. He showed bimecif friendly always, 
and did you many « good tarn; if ‘twas you 
took the money, you might confess it now, 
for his sake.” 

‘* The man as took the bag o’ money was 
Captein Clauwaring.” 

** What?” ~~) a Barber, interrupting 
the hoarse, deep tones. 

** The man as took the bag o' money was 
Jarvis Clanwaring,” repeated Black. ‘1 
ewear it with my dyivg breath.” 

Mary Barver peered into Black's face, be- 
lieving bis senses were deserting him. He 
saw the doubt. 

** That there Saturday night, soon after | 
got bome here myrelf, up come Captaia 
Clanwaring. He owed me money, and be 
bad got frightened for fear I should let out 
things be dida’s want let out—for in the 
morning I told bim i'd do it if be didn’t pay 
me. He gave me just half what be owed: 
and | woodered where he bad got it from, 
- ws was as bard-up, hieself, as any poor 

evil—" 

**Was it for bacea he owed it?” she in- 


terrupted, 


Mthought he'd scramble out o’ the pool sure 





** No, ‘twarn't for bacea," retorted Black, 
resenting either the question or the inter: | 
ruption. ‘Twas put upon bacca, aud that's 
enough, 
was here, avd began a fisbing to know | 


money. ‘'Twasthe first time I'd heered of | 
any moncy beiog stole: and I koew at once 
who ‘twas that bad took it, and where Cap- 
tain Cianwariog bad got bis money from, | | 
see the bag in bis hacds, and the notes and | 
gold in it.” 

‘*That there Captain Ciaowaring must 
have as many sins to auswer tor as you, | 








breath. ‘ Perhaps more in the eight of | 

Heaven, Why dido’t you tell o’ this and 

clear Tom Clanowatring ’" 
Black shook bis bead. 


money from him in full And be might ba’ | 
turned o8 me, be might, for he knowed a 
thing or two,’ 


cutting rogue, Tbat Captain Clauwaiing 
and Biack were mutually sfraid of eacu , 
other, aud had acted in accordance with it, 
there could be no question, 

A perfect yell isom Black startled Mary 
Barber out of ber momentary reflection. 
live side bad buret out bleecing agaiv, 
bringing back all bis terror, Verheps im the 
past few minutes, feeling casier iu biavelf 
avd bolieving the blecdiag bad stopped, be 
had been iodulging some fuius idea of re- 
covery. 

*1'a lead a different life, | would!” be 
aspirated, as if making @ promme tu the 
empty air. 

The wost welcome sound that ever greeted | 
Mary Barber's ear, was that of gig wheels. | 
Mr. Priar and his apprentice bad come | 
epeeding up. They were followed by Harry 
Cole and others, Alter apprising the euc- | 


| 
} 
| 


ov his way to impart the news geuerally. Mr. 
Priar spoedly cleared the kitcoen of the 1c- 
terlopers pressing into it, Mary Barber aad | 
Harry Cole alone being suffered to rewaic: | 
and tbe clergyman when he came. | 

Alas! nothing could be done to save the | 
life that was so swiftly passiog. Ai! the | 
skill of the medical man was net able to 
prolovg it by one buur beyoud its allotted | 
time, Blick was pot moved frum his posi- | 
tion, Oa the kitchea floor be had faiieo, 
and on the kitchen floor he remained to die. 
Some blankets were gently slid uader bim 
to make it less hard, but Be might not be 
disturbed further. 

In the presence of the clergyman and | 
Goctor, of Mary Barber and of Harry Cole, 
he made a confeseion; some dim bope that 
it might serve bim whea he should stand 
before the great Jadge in thas dread Here- | 
after, urging him wo duit, Peity sive were | 
avowed, such as smuggling, and poachiog, 
aud reccivirg stolen goods, a whole catalogue | 
| of euch things that speared to have 
| been always ruuome on, These lighter of- | 
| fener s Biack bimeelf did not seem to think | 
|} mach of, but there were others, Grave 
crimes, betite which the hygbter sunk to 
littie. As the eye estimates tuiugs as being | 
jarge or emall according to comparison, so | 
does the conscience, Randly Biack had the | 
lives of three mea on bw toul: toe peddier, 
once or twice spoken of here, a gamekeeper, | 
aud Robert Owen. 

Tae ouly one of them deliberately mar- 
dered was the peddler, Stupified by drink, 
| thaps purposely given biw, be had beeu 











lied in the dead of night by Black's own 
baad, and alterwards buried by hum and tne 
hostier, Joe: bis box of wares, some oc them | 
real gold and silver, being the inducing mo-— 
uve. The gamekeeper was sbot by Black ia 
a night fray, bat not of deliberate intention, 
| gume were going off on both sides. The. 
third, Rovers Owen, bad beea willfully as- | 
saulted, but not willfaily murdered. 

That Biack was telling the truta without | 
disguise, ian this his dying hour, was all too | 
evident: pay be soagbt rather to make bim- | 
| self out worse than better. Once this awfa! | 





| which made bim quickea 
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borr comes spon hitherto careless sinners, 
there can be no playing at bo-peep with the 


Oa that long past Easter Sunday night, as 
may be remembered, Mr. Owen, after quit- 
tiog bis daugbter Maria and Geoffry Cian- 
wesing, bad been traced to the two-scre 
meadow: the young man, Parker, haviog 
watcbed bim cross it oo bis way to the cow- 
shed. Subsequest to that po trace of bin, 
in life, could be , and this loss 
Black now su 

After leaving the shed, Mr. Owen went 
hack across the meadow towards bis home. 
In the narrow path so often mentioned be- 
tween the grove of trees and the pond, he 
balted and leaned over the fence: whether 
witbout any particular motive or from hear- 
ing some fancied sound that be would ia- 
vestigate, could never be known Black, 
concealed iu the grove of trees with a heavy 
stick, pushed oat and dealt him a sudden 
and violent blow on the back of bis head. It 
must have stunned Mr. Owen, for he fell 
more forward and did not lift himself: Black 
took bim by the beris anv tumbled him over 
into the pood. So he lay there and was 
drowned without a struggle: his senseless 
condition preveating his making any effort 
to save himself. 

*“*As the Lord's above and hears me, I 
didoa mesn to kill him,” gasped Black, when 
he bad told this, ‘ Owen o' the farm was a 
spying on me an’ my doings, and | wanted 
to serve bim out for it; break a arm era leg, 
or crack his skull a bit, and to teach bim not 
to come interfering in matters as was none 
of bw. But I never mesnt to kit him. I 


enough: I rua off home bere a thinking it.” 

‘But you mast bave gone out into the 
grove with the heavy stick to watch and as- 
sault bim ’” said the surgeon in answer to 
tb 


is, 

“So I did,” was the resdy avowal. 
** Thiogs bad crossed me that Sunday; and 
I bad a lot o' drink in me. I'd slep some 
on't off, bat not sll, While Joo was a shut- 
ting up, just after I woke, that dratted 
Owen o' the farm come slap into my bead. 
I thought ['d go and sec whether be was a 
enesking and peepiog then; and I ceught up 
my stick aod went and bid i’ the grove and 
waited, i kvew his cow was rick, and fan- 
cied be yo be for coming to 't the last 
thing. Bat t swear I didn’t tmiok to kill him, 
and when [ come home bere and telled Joe, 
we both chuckled over the sousing he'd got, 
and I went up to bed a ting of bim 
teailing bome through e inne like a 
drowned rat. Next morning, when Jos came 
creeping to my bed side, a saying that Owen 
hadn't turned up nowbere aod was « bein 
inquired for at our house vere, I was 
o’ ve'ief, aad telled him to bis face he was a | 
lying fool. No, 1 never killed him willful,” 

Mary Barber threw ber bans over her 
face, acd sobbel a sob of emotion, Rurely 
had ehe boon +o moved. Memory was ever 
bury witn ber, The vivid dream—not lees 





vivid now than when she bad dreamt it— 
that had turely foreshadowed her master's 


time that evening in all its details, Jie 


whether ‘twas me took Sir Dene’s baz o'| patsed thrcugh it. She saw bim walking in chael Geac 
bis death. Geach once got up a fit of terror 
| on bis own part. Late one night he rusbed 


from church that Easter Sunday after par- 
taking of the Lord's supper; she saw bim 
reatca at bis table's bead entertaining Sir | 
Dene’s son and bis son-in-law, Geoffry Clan- 
waring; she saw him etand in the yard at 
sunset, speaking of Joan’ it was all before 
her now. The sun's ray: fell acrcss bis face, 


| 


lighttog up its remarkable beauty, Mary 


Black,” spoke Mary Barber, drawing a deep | Barber bad seen many a handsome mao in| ly in a man like 


her life, geutle and simple; bat never oue 
whose torm and face equalled his, Robert 
Owen's. She had suspected Blick at the 


being concerned ia the disappearance: and 
now sbe found that ber suspicious were true. 
If Mary Barber bad wanted her belief in 


It appeared to have been a case of rogue | dreamsatrengthened, this would have donei'. | ful bis «uffer 


But, if ber faith 10 dreams of the night | 
wae cocfirmed, that io regard to the appear- | 
ance of supernatural visious was destined at | 
the same time to receive ashock. Robert | 
Owen's ghost aad not been aghoet. Kuowing 
whet Mary Barber knew, rememberirg the 
experiences of ber earlier life, and what she 
had once seen io the Hollow Field, ber sister 
oa the etile there, ny power, bumau or di- 
vine, could heve shaken her belief in the | 
porsbility of the deaa sppearing to mortal | 
eyes. In tois one instance, regarding her | 
late master, she found that she and uthess— 


| had been craftily tinposed upon. } 


‘The strange Gguce, appearing to the world | 
as a superpatural Visitant, and popularly be- | 


leved to be the unfortunate Robert Owen's /dndividuals 


spirit, was afcer a'l only flesn and biood., | 
Biack aud some of his assuciates, includio 
Michael Geach, set their heads to work, au | 


Tae happy thought was Black's, Tney im- 
provised a ghust to represreut him: the ob- 
ject of course being to keep undesirable 
people away from Harebeil Lane and that 
pa:t of the Harebell fields that ove:looked 
the lane, Tae meu who were in the habit | 
of stealing up the lave to Black's with booty 
about them, bad beea seen ro many times of 
late that they bad grown afraid, and flatly 
to'd Black that they must give up the game 
unless somechicg could bo done to iusure 
greater safety. Robert Owen's ghost ef- 
tected this. It was far more easy to get up 
a ghost of bim than it would bave been of 
most people: for there were.two most 
strongly marked features—tbe flowing silvery 
beard, and the magpie cap. A silvery beard 
was procured, aud avother magpic cap: also 








clothes and a walking etick similar to shove 
used by Mr. Owen the nigot of bis death. j 
Michael Geach was the ghost. Hs was as | 
tali as Mr. Ower, and had the same well- 

formed haadeome cast of festarer—though | 
the shape of feeturcs cannot be seen very | 
mach of at a Cistance by moonlight. Ar- 
rayed in the clothes and cap, Micbael 
Geach might bave beem sworn to ia any 
meonlight court of law as Robert Owen. 
The best proof was that he deceived Randy 
Biack himeeif. 

Whea Bisck bad barat into bis house that 
unlucky night in a state of terror not easily 
imagined or desccibed, aud confessed thas 
he had seea Robert Owen's ghost, his terror 
and bis belief wero alike genuine, Thasthe 
man, hardened theugh be was in crime, had 
Nr. Owen's death rowewbat on his con- 
science, various sigos betrayed to those 
abouthim. Coming home from Harst Leet 
that bright night, what with the nataral 
loneliness of the lace, its weird shadow, and 
ite awfal pood—awful to Black at night 
since what be bad doue there—it was only 
to be expected he should begin thinking of 


| backs. 





Robert Owen: a very magnenane thought 

f pace past the 
pend, Had it been tosave Black's he | 
could not bave helped turning hie eyes all 
kind of dread fascication above 
whence Robert Owen had fallen. Aad there, 
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the explanation. 


Perheps the strangest fact of all 4 
nected with that strange buslnens, was that 
Black retained bis terror, Even when he 


koew after the elucidation, that the 

reat ghost was no bat bie ¢ 
Michael Geach, dis imeelf 

to custom, the terror wholly refused 
him. In spite of reason, in spite of know- 
ledge, ia apite of the great fact that Robert 
Owen's spirit had really never come abroad 
atall, Black lived thenceforward in a chronic 
atate of terror lest he should see it, It wag 
just as though some mortal disease bad been 
canght by bim es sae, and could never 

of 


4 


afterwards be erad Time, instead 
wearing the im 
increase it. He 'y dared 
night; as tbe years went on, be cared not 
remaia alone io the ian after dark. The 
of the ghost had, so to say, 
membrance had nearly out 
lic mind; and yet Black retained 
The fear was never realized 
valued it in all ite force. Black 
was realised once. When be saw Major 
Fife at twilight in the dark walk of Beech- 
huret Dene; deceived by the resemblance, 
be mistook bim for Robert Owen, and he 
was never undeceived. 

And so the mystery attaching to the dead 
master of Harebeli Farm, mystery ia more 
ways than one, was cleared up at last, 
Robert Owen bed slept peacefally in bis 
grave, and had never come out of it at all 
to disturb the community. The psople con- 
nected with the Trailing Indisn—meaai 
those who were pot in the secret and sh 
the popalar belicf in the ghost—might heve 
poti-ed had they been only sufficiently ob- 
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Just a few daysafter, Squire Arde | Ceatb, pasecd through her mind for a recond | servant, that the appsrition was never seen 


save Gone the ocorsional sojourns of Mi- 
at tbe inn, and not at al! after 


into the Trailing Indian in a five state of agi- 
tation, and teld a story to the com- 
pany of having seen the ghost in ane. 
But the prolonged fear that lay on Black, 
lasting for years and ye.rs, was so entir 
devoid of reason, so utterly . - 
m, as to be almost in- 
credible. It wore him to a shadow; it em- 
bittered bis life, it left bim no rest, sleeping 
or waking. Could it have been the Fiuger 


* T coulda't tell 'o | time, had suspected him since, for ber dream | of God that rested on him, working out the 
the captain then, though I'd used totbreaten | had certainly in some vague way pointed to | man's punishment? Mary Barber assumed 
it. His ioterests were mine till I'd got my | him and bis bome, the Trailing Indian, as | so. 


‘*It seems the Lord bas been punishing 
you, Black,” she observed comp wssion 
after listening to his confeseion of how dread- 
te from this terror had been. 
‘Let us hope that He'll be all the more 
lenient to you now, aud hear the quicker 
your groans for pardon.” 
(TO BE CONTINUED. } 


The Printing ef Geverument Netes 
and What they are Made ef, 


As very little is known by those who 
generally handle or possess the circulating 
medium, we append the following descrip- 
tion: — 

** Goveromenot notes are printed on paper 
furnishe] expressly for the parpose by the 
Treasury Departm:nt. It is of a peculiar 
grain and texture, and manufactured by a 
secret process knowa only to a few sworn 
A atrict account is kept of 
every sheet furnished to the note printers, 
and all which are spoiled in the process, or 
imperfectly struck off, must be carefully 


geon of what bad happened, Ham bad gone | turned Mr. Owen's death to good accuunt, | preserved and returned to the Treasury De- 


partment, Every sheet and part of a s eet 
must de strictly accounted for, It is thus 
that all probabilities of fraud are prevented. 
The lathes for makiog the scroll work cost 
aa immenseamount of money. They are so 
expensive that counterfeiters cannot afford 
to procure them. It beiug in this feature 
especially that the Government relies for 
protection against counterfeiters, the dif- 
ferent bank note companies have vied with 
each other ia building complicated and ac- 
curate lathes. A good machiae for doing 
first-class scroll work is worth a mint of 
money to the owners. 

‘There are few persons accustomed to 
handling greenbacks and shioplasters oly 
who have any idea of the amount of wor 
necessary to produce the engraviaz. We ad- 
mire the fice workmaaship and beauty of 
designs, but unless we take pains to inquire 
into the matter, we cannot appreciate the 
iutricacy of detail. It is said tha, a men 
worked two whole months in worr the 
bead of Columbus vn the back of $5 green- 
This seems like a somewoat im- 
probable «tory, bat it is doubtless trae. 

‘* A bank note or greenback is printed by 
several distinct impressions, That ie, it * 
run through the press several times. For 
every impression there isa separate engraved 
plate. Proofs of these plate: are taken 
eeparately and closely exanined before the 
notes are stiuck off." 


tw Cuntovs Customs —A farmer who 
weat to a certais part of the West to bay ® 
farm, wa: greatly prejudicod agsinss the 
country te thoug't to settle in, from the 
fact that a doctor whom he called to attend 
him when he was seized with a fever, _—_ 
trying on bis clothes immediately r 
writiog a prescription. The fact tbat 
while the doc:or was trying on his coat the 
chambermaii was exam bie handker- 
chiefs, and the potter was stroggling with 
his boots, lent wings to bis imagination aud 
doubtless had an en ee to bis 

speedy exit from the place. 
Quiet house- weddings will be fashion- 


able next winter. 
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Mr. Beecher’s Habits of Composition’ 





It may ~ y many readers to know 
something of Mr. Beecher's babits of com 
position, He writes with inconceivable ra 
pidity, ta « large, eprawling hand, lines wide 
apart, and worcs so thiely scattered about 
that some of bie pages remind one of the 
famous dercription of a page vf Napoleon's 
manuroript—a veratch, a blot aod a splotter. 
Writwg so bestily, he’ wiites with rome ia- 
acorrecy, and as be finds correction very 
irkeome, be baeds his manurcii. t over to 
some one familiar with bie hendwiiting, to 
be prepared for the press, It is then ect ap, 
the rough pioof corrected, aud a fair reviee 
bended to the autbor. This be reads with 
extreme care, and makes so many correc- 
tions, erauree, and additions, that it is 
sometimes cteaper and lcss laborious to 1¢- 
tet the whole than to “correct” from bis 

proofs, A record pioof is then prepared 
for bim, and sometimes a third and fourth 
before bie critical jodgment is satiefied, and 
the etereotypcr is allowed to cnet the plates 
It will be noticed that in the preparation of 
copy Mr. B.ccher's habits ere directly op- 
poise to thoee of Mr, Greeley, who prepares 
bis copy with great care; puoctuating every 
sentence, marking every orpitel letter, anu 
paragraph, and in sbort completing his work 
before it leaves hie bend. The compositor 
and the proofseader have only to follow 
copy to be sure of coming oat right. Mr. 
Beeober'’s impetuous temperament rebels 
against each Jaborious fivish. 





Why Circles Picase the Eye. 
The explanation of why the eye enjoys 
circles is thus given by one of Germany's 
scientists: 
** Professor Mulicr, in a course of lectures 
in Berlin, offered a simple and mecbanical 
explanation of the entouaad admiration be- 
stowed on these cuives. The eye is moved 
in ite socket by six muscles, of which four 
are respectively employed to raise, depress, 
turn to the rigkt, and to tbe left. The other 
two bave an action contrary to one another 
and roll the eye on its axir, or from the out! 
cae a and inside upward. When 
ted for itspection, the 
ay act \ t of circamvision, or going 
round the boundary lines, vo as to bring oou- 
secutively every ividual portion of the 
circumference vpon the most delicete and 
sensitive portion of the retina. Now, if 
figures bounded by straight lines be pre-ent- 
ed for inspection, it is obvious that but two 
or three muecks can be celled into action ; 
acd it is equally evident that in curves of a 
circle or ellipse ell must alternately be 
brought into action, The effect then is, 
that if two only be employed, as in rectili- 
near figures, thore two have an undue share 
of labor: and by repeating the experiment 
frequently, as we do in childhood, the notion 
of teoium is instilled, and we form gradually 
a distaste for straight lines, and are led to 
prefer thore carves which supply & more 
general and equable ehare cf work,” 





A Sweening Epidemic. 

Hampton Court Chapel was once the 
scene of a tipgular epidemic, One Sundsy 
a youthful beauty fainte*, and the hand- 
some Sir Horace Seymour carried ber out, 
The vext Sunday another young lady wa. 
timilarly attacked, and Sir ace, with like 
gallantry, sprang to her relief. And thus 
the epidemic went op, On successive Sun- 
days successive youthfol beauties fainted, 
and the bandsome Sir Horace cariied them 
succesrively out, till he grew tired of bearing 
such sweet burdenr, An announcement was 
made that in future all swooning nympbr 
would be carried out of the chapel by the 
dustman, whereupon the malady rapidly 
disappeared. 





Ga” Av unreasonable and some what misan- 
thropic acquaintance remark» he bas often 
heaid the proverb, ‘A friend in need is a 
frier d indeed,” but he says be can't ree where 
the levgb comes iv. He bax a friend in need 
who is always borrowing money of Lim 

GP” Fasbionable miliiners in New York 
have fixed wpon forty dollars ar the maxi- 
mum price for the work of ert koown asa 
lady's bunret, the coming season, 





Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty cents a line for the firet insertion. 
Twenty cents for each additional insertion. 
8 Payment le required in advance. 


AGENTS WANTED. 
Agents are wanted to obtain subscribers for thir 


paper—the Satcunpay Evenxine Post. Good Com 
missions allowed. Addrves H. Peterson & Co., 318 


Walnut «treet, Philadelphia. 


RIEHLE BROTHERS. 


U. & STANDARD 





The motionless V latform agee and Cait'c Scale — 
the latestimprovement. Cheap and accurate Scales 
of all vartetics. 

Foot Morts ing Machin «. 

All Work warrant: d. 

G3” Bend for Circular. reo 8 


TREES. 
FRUIT AND ORNAMENTAL. 


Fer AUTUMN ef 1871. 


We tavite the attention of P.avters and Dealets to 
our large avd complet: stock of 
STANDARD AXD Dwanr FRUIT TREES. 
GRaPrek VINES AND SMALL FRUIT. 
ORNAMENTAL [ REES, SunUBS AND PLANTS 
NeW AND Rane Fuuit aNv ORNAMENTAL 

TREES. 

BuLsovus FLowenr Roots. 





Bn eedl 
R. x we 
gS) 513 
CHESTNUT ST. 
” PrelLaDeLruta, 
o PRENIEB ABTISTE 


HAIR. 


Inventor of the cclebrated GOSSAMER VENTI- 
LATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND TOUPACES. 
Instructions to enable Ladics and Gentlemen to 
measure thelr own heade with acewacy. 

For Wigs, Inches cupey end Scalpe, 


No. 1.—The round ot the 4. 
head No. 1.—From forehead 


‘ 2—From forehead ae fer ae bald. 
over the head to * — Over forehead as 
Beek, “ier as required. 

“ 3—From car to car “ *.Over the crown 
over the top. of the head, 


* 4—From car to ear 

reudd the forehead. 
He has always ready for sale a splendid stock of 
Gents’ Wigs, Toupecs, Ladies’ Wigs, Half Wigs, 
Frizots, Braids, Curie, &c., beautifully manafac- 
sured, and as cheap as any establishment in the 
Union, Letters from any part of the world will re- 
ceive ett- ation 
Private roome for Dyeing Ladies’ and Gentlemen's 
Hair. noé cowly 


AYER’S CATHARTIC PILLS, 


For all the Purposes of a Family Physic, 


CURING 
Gostboonsen, Jaundice, 


tga Ppeomery Poa 
Headache, Pires, — 
—_ rewwen, 
fousncer, Liver Com 
hae * “ce 
im, Worme, t-out, 
Neuraigis, as « Dinner 
Say and rurif) log the 


go Se Mey oe 
a rie much cb oop raced 

a cis se They Phey ar sae avd a> we, 

but powerfal 'o cure. puree ow 

So t the bey ed they atimulute the sluggieh Ty 
action, and they impar 

dlocrdered expen jose eosin, y cure not on 

poe Ld complaints of Sa y, bat form A+ 
ot t 


— ror, best ay 
certificates 

they have derived from these Pilis, ‘eae ore the 
safest and beet p» +4 pe childrer, because wild as 
well ae effectual. ar coned, they tre «aay 
to take; and being parely iy wegeta'l’, they are en- 
tirely haralees. 








PRECARED BY , 
Dr. J. OC. AYER & O@., 
Lewell, Muaes., 
Practical and Analytical Chemists. 


Of the letest eed mort beautital 
whet late wert on ew! or made Wo onder” me 


Factory tad Sekesroom, 
1810 Ridge Avenue, Phitadetphia. 
oo16-1T WILsen 4 BILLER. 


“DOMESTIC” 


The whele 
world chal 
lerged to pre 
euce a Family 
Bewisg Ma 
chine thet will 


ebine for wee, 
the casket to 
sell, the mort 
durabdie—will 
Vast a life-time, 
Lock atiteh 
— ~~ attachmente unequaled. A good pia 

ey be @ tablished in any city or town im the U. 

# machi oe hae. etab'ished Its enpertority in 
—— where it has come in competition with an 
machine ip the market. Men wit re are A 
ing it to thelr advantage te make the sale of this 
machive thelr exclusive business, Agente wanted 
in wnoecupled Machines guarranterd as 

pee ed Ses eer ine 

Y . New 

York, © Felede, 10, pay 13168 Chestmat rireet, 
rhilad ipbia, _ ett tnow 


) PALMER Kony 





paTENTS. BEST In 

\ PRINCIPAL OFFICE 

} 1609 CHESTNUT STREET 
PHILADELPHIA. 


ADDRESS THE iMVENTOR, 


DR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pacs* A.ALne C? 
Commissioned by the Surgeon-General, 
FOR THE U. S. ARMY AND NAVY, 


DR. "A'MER gives personal ottention to the 
Dusiness v. te --—-— 1 — 1 Te the beet 
UT] hee. 


. . 





experts 
More than a thousand distinguished officers and 
soldiers bave worn tho PALMER a at- 2 on active 
bw A while still ome Bumbers of lia’ 
r aid, All important Itions AND PP 
UALLY UONCEAL THMIR MISPORTUNE, 
All Genuine PALMER LIMBS” have the name 
x the inventor ~ ond 
AMPHLETR, which contein the NEW BULSS 
ron aMer UTATIONS, and full information for 
persons in want of simbs, sent (ree, by mall of 
otherwise, 
The attention of Sargeons, Physicians, and al! per- 
rons Interested, ie most resp: ctfully solicited. - 


To avold imperition apply only to 


- FRANK PALMER, LL.D 


1000 CHESTAUT STREKT, 





BOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS EVERY WHERE. 
mhi1-1Stevew 


HOTTENTO 18 SHEN asses BING BUG 


BUC 


Fivm Dispensatory of 
DIOSMA CRENATA 


to mict. 


hey are given in compiaint- such «* Gravel, Disease 

been recommendcd in Dy epevsla, Coronic Kheum «tiem, 
Hetunoro'’s Extaact Bucuc .* used by persons from 
cline or change 7 lire. 

In affections peculiar to Females, the Extract Bucha 
or Retention, Liregularity, Palntulaces or suppression 
State of the Uterus. 


the power of Digestion, sud excites the Absurbeuts tat: 
SLwBOLD's Extaact Burcu her Cure: every case of 


of the Kidneyr, Ulceration of the Kidt yr, Dine aser of 
a it, ‘and f for enfeeried and delicate cu: stitutions of 


Devecribe sympt ms in al! communicaio.+ 


oweiliug?, i umers, Cancerous Affections, Nudes, Mick 











& Foe M. TT. HtLBBotD 


~BUCHU LEAVES. 

Prorentigs.—Their odor is strong, ('flative and some «bat aromatic ; their (aste bitter|»l and analozour 
Mepiat Prorentizs axy Uses —Bucha levee ore gently stimulant : 

T @ the I’reetrate G'and, Ac. The remedy has uleo sharpener combined, % cents; of ali vent, port pald, 


tor 00 cents, with terme, ac. Vrofite very lore 
the ages of Is to 25, and irom % tu 55, or la the de | any our yuode are firet et 


Diegasts oF ime Buapprn, Kionaye, Gasver any Drorewas Swart sos —- This medicine tuctcanes 


itiune and all Uneatural Eola gements are reduced, as well as ain and lulls mation. 


positiun to Exertiou, |.use of Power, Lne 0: Memory, DiMicult. of Broa hing, Wak Nerv 6, fren 


of dissipation, excesses aad imprade ners in life, impurities “ol the Bio «dl, 
Beware of counterfeits. Ask ior Heimbold+. Take no other, 
MEL MBLs FLO eC ATUCAC HE SeMsAVMILE..A, 
The Great Biced Purifier and Beautifier of the Compe lxion,. 
HELMBOLD's EXTRAC 


wil! radically exterminate from thy syrt-m Scrofula, Syphilis, Fever Sores, tiers, Sore Eyes, Sore Lege, 
Sore Mouth, Sore Head, Bronchitia, ss in Disew +, “ait Mheum, Cankers, Ranoin * from the Far, Whive 


P > 
PHILADELPHIA, I Ae att 


ae Leaves £2 THE CAPE OF GOUD 


HU 


the United States | 


Cutan vous Affections ave Dropey. 


of Customary Kvacuat ous, Ulcerat d or Schirrous 


4 bealtoy action, by which toe Watery of Calcerous 


Diadetes in which it tas been given, Inflammation 


the fr etrate Gland, ('culas, Gravel, Briek- Duet 2 


both sexes, at wderi wit the followls symptom : 


bine, Morrer of Discase, Waketuines+, !imuece of Vision, Pala io Une Bock, Hut Mande, Kloet ing of tm TATCM FREE WO « day sure No 
a Body, —o the Skin, Eroprion on the Pace, Pal id Count. mance, Uuiyinat La eituce of the Mascalar y meney 10 ned t p> #. ctamng, 
Heim soup's Exraact Buca je Viaretic and Blood. Purifying. and cures a discasce srislog from babits | LATTA & ©O., Pittsburgh, Pa. relh ae 


r SARSAPARILLA 


te Glacduler aw: ibis ye ight Sweets, Kaeh, Tet 


family in the land. Addrore City Novelty Co, No 
is worqualle d by any «th rre medy, avin Chioro ls | 404 LIGKAKY Sirvet, Philadelphia, Pa. aud fin 


R10 A DaY with Menmetl Teele. sampire 


vaeotd 


AGENTS WANTED FOR 


“WONDERS 


OF THE WORLO.” 


OVER CONE THONSAND ILLUsTRATIONS 

The largest, best oaene, Sat ond men .-y. ~ sub 

scription book ever pa Send for ¢ 

= terms, at once Sabre © ®, PUBLISHING 
, 411 Broome %., Yew Yor? 

he ‘Chicago, lil, and 877 West % boarth Bt, Cincie. 

etl, Obie. eet 1m 


desive wenitory granted cutee PICTORIAL 


HOM E BIBLE. 


Contains over 800 Ettestrations. is «com 
plete Library of iuibdica! Kaow 3 all 
others, In R-otren ane Genman, for cireu 
-_ WM. FLINT & CO, Philadelphia, Pa 


BEHOLD THE LESSONS OF THE PAST; 
And Take Warning fer the Future. 


4 Root sxé ctventate the the Frente ‘ediluctrat. d Edition 
History of the 


Reformation. 


And by He x | ald SS = Counter, Somer, 
UM amITY everywhere. 
Ty Ly =z aoe more reilabie it formation on 


the corject of Popery than ary bovk a 
Ae w . 
ante Warten to Introd ce Irevery Tews 
sot Lint 





by A YEAR FOR ALL, 
Mazon Pemate Ths 
aobantan pune 
(h {||| Fees Lb. saa arbi, 
4 Paruncon, N. J. 


ty ten 
AGENTS, LOOK} ronan 


and 
ene wily everybody wecees oe to per 
By Rame, sent 


Gaia Se 
oe 8 RETREAT * 


A premium HOR“E end WAGON for 
Gesire to cueiey for a term of seven 
ell the hee eye oo Bey) 

Tt makes a stitch alike on both ts 
we yieee llerneod manninn ‘ world, 
HeRDENSON 4 Co., , Cleveland, Obie, or : 
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= ~ 


of bya AGENTS, 
© celebrated aenu 
ino MACHINE. eet outar- f 
the “lock rH, XX on both 

ow Lok. bert and y 

Me outa. * 4. 
—— yeaa as Costes, 
Mase, Pi Cleten. 1. ” 
Louis, Mo. vepi? Oth 


AGENTS WANTED FOR 


LIFE IN UTAH 


BEING 1. oe. ex 


a8 2 


an 


> 


onme 
With a full and authentic vitery ot Pel = 
4. 4 Beavis, oan, Reser of he malt reipenmr 
are meet up uted euccess 
ene reports 168 ophentbape te io. oth rT 


189 roath (ark 


a 
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10 REASONS WHY 








THE IMPROVED UNIVERSAL 
Is the BEST WRINGER. 
let RRASON.— Nt hes Rowells Patent Dowkie 


of place, wear more evenly apd ture easter 
than any cog. «heel ever invented. 


mE. 
Hed] 
if 
F 


and losing sa aA, 
oo An oy eoough to wring the lergest ar. 


oe pastorate me anentte ee 


fl 


over 
from contact with the 


Beaty: 
ee ee 


oth Beeson 


the vide Ot eee wen, 
clamp 


oh Baesee,-She Mnstie 


|, OF from ome tab te snother, = Tf 

com 
oe OE ee lower slat Ate down 
tub or washing machine, and 


ton mnanon.-1 le 
roe ron battt ST socks 


With all theee Advan te patente pp 
greater than that of amy lafertor ager 
cogs. 


é 


Sold by the House Furnishing and Hardware Trade 





in two days oa for Cirentare and ver what the 
7 ome of the work, NATIONAL PURLIAN 
4 CO, Philadeiphia, Va. ork 6m 


GENTS WANTEK® tor T. 8. ANTHUN SA 

21. new end popular Book 

ORANGE BLOAEO MS FRESH AND FADED. 
‘The most ealvable Book now published Ap ly at 

once. J. M. ATODDART & LO, Publishers, 

jotta 734 Kansom Street, Philadelphia 


2H @ menth oa-ily made with Stencil! and 
OU Keybeck Dies, Secure cireular and 
samples, free. 8. M. Brencmn, Hratiicboro, Vt. 
jut m 


\ OMAN, Knew Thyself, The great pud- 
lication by Dr Chavaseo, WOMAN An A WIFK 
AND MOUTILEN, will save you money and eufferi: g 
Agents wanted everyshere; ladies preferred. For 
terme address WM B. EVANS, &CO., 740 Sansom 
ttreet, Philadelphia jued 1m 


These German Silver Kings 
will not rust, brea’, or ep: ead 
apart, and are one the 
sironges rings made; thre 
is room for a name and ao 
(rere to be stamped or en 

raved on cither eide, the 
ap be easily opened or locked 
by turming the washer Mo. 
ney easily made with Gem 
Ovurrit, containing dice 
ote , for stamping tlege and 
checks; price only ou 
Sample rlag 15 cents, Clreulare Bree py th 





RG y dame SHOTGUNS, BE.VOLV EMA, 
Material, Wriie for rice Lint, to 
Ghee A , WHRATERN GUN WORKS Vittebargh, 
va. Army Gunes, Nevolvers, ac, boug bt or traded 
tor. _ 4gente wanted. aus mm 


Inventions, Neveltice, &c. Address ( W 
ITH, waco Maine aviote 


$4 A WEE for Illustrated Circular, New 


CC) = 


AGENTS WANTED. To sell our goods 920 
aday—eeliaceght. Sample of our Vatent Lightuing 
Hutton-Hote iuiter for % cents, Cate W correct 
button holes a minute, Baemple box Patent Fountain 
Vere tor Hcentse One dip writes four pager 

One sample Vatent reo Holder, Kraser avd fenel! 





*, and needed by every 


free. Address A. K. GUKAHAM, mpringt. le 
eol6 @ 


~ CRN ES for thatyreat Puastco. fh EK MAN, 
Dallas, Texear, or stamp for Circular, Agente 


art PO YOUL FREER TO ALSA.! 


BOOK o" NEW RECEIPTS 


An tilostrated book of the of4, quaint, curious and 
interesting 72 paces, @ illustrations, Mailed! for 
twoetampe Address BLAC KI & 00), 7 Bee 
way, New York. BS” Lon't fail to wend for a, 


weltioelnm 








e Ny, and by the 
Metropolitan Washing Machine Company, 
R. C, BROWNING, Pres’t, 


38 Cor@andt M., New York, 
ool % 


ERPt Si ee OR FITS. . 
ae | 


ta euch « 
toasty eofens t0 mene it 


een 

Suowe, 02 46 bas enced ver iy whe hee 
Ingretionte may Soy tear Steen ia 

— tee 


Boren, he Ts rend Brees, 


jy15 tm 


RUPTURE 


CUBED by Dr. SHERMAN'S PATENT APPLi 
ANCE AND RUPTURE CURATIVE, without the 
injury experiene: d from the ase of trusece Vem 
phiets Wiuerrating bad cases of Hupture, before and 
after cure, with ot? ef information of interest to the 
rupiared, mailed on receipt of teu conte 

Adress Yr J. A. SURUMAN, 
ap* ly GUT Broadway, N.Y 





NSTANTANEOUR BEKLIEP and Sound 
Metre setag Steep guarentoed to any one aMicted 
with Arthma by uring my “/nstant Relsef for Aath 
ma.” Jt acta instantly and completely, relieving 
the paroryem immediately and: wabling the paticat 
10 tie down and sleep. Leuflered trom thie dircase 
twelve peare but pow suffer nu longer, and work and 
hep ae well ae any one, Warranted to relieve in 
every care, Sent by mall to any address on receipt of 
ree 91 per box, and 10 cents for postage, CHAS 
HURST, Mochester, Beaver county, Pa. declT ly 


] I A LL’S 
Vegetable Sicilian 


ILAIR 
RENE WEM. 





Kvery year increases the popularity of this valuable 


Hale Preparation, which te duc tu merit alone We 
can assure our old patrons (hat it \e kept fally ap to 
ite high stendard; and it is the only reliable end 
perfected preparation for reetor ng Umar on Fapap 
Haim ta ite yeuthful color, making lt +oft, lustrous, 
and silken. The scalp by ‘te are, becomes white 
atdclean. It removes all eruptions end dasdruf, 
and, by ite tunic propertics, prever te the hair from 
failing out, ae it stimulates and nourtebes the hair 
giacds. By ite use. the heir grows thicker and 
stronger. In baldness, |t restores the captllery glands 
to their our mal vigor, end 41) create @ Bew grosth, 
except in catreme old age. It be the mort economl 
cal Hate Deertso over ceed, oe 1 requires lower 
applications, and gives the heir a ep! wild, glossy 
appearance A A. Hayes, DD. #tate Aveayer of 
Maser hLusetts, enye The conetitarnte are pare, 
and coretally selected for + tre nt quality, endl 
consider (tthe Beer ’neranatios for ite latended 


poser 


OLD BY ALL DRUGG'STS, AND DEAL 
ERS IN MEDICINES, 


Price One Detiar. 
Manufactured by B. P. MALL & C0., 


NASH A, NOW 
wd LO lee 


WITISK ERS! own 


+ and beavy 





es that tay cue biehed ia 
Descriptive and Illustrated priced Catalogues sent | t.1, Humeors ot ali kinds, Curonic Kueumatan, Dy rpepers, aud «ll diseares thot b be ma 
pre-gaks om sncsien of penmape, 20 Sellows : the #y mien for years PROFERTIOS ARO GREATER BOOK AGENTS 
No. 1—Fraits 10c. No, 8—Orp. mental Trees, 10e. Balke PREPARED EXPROSSLY FOR THE ssove ComPLal yes Te Blob ru EiN PaorBRviee sReoRGaTOR | wi 1 ore uf something thet will net th 
Ne. ?— Green-boure, 10¢. Ne 4—Whuk sale, rRes. THa® ANY OTHER PREPARATION OF *amear set ‘ vee . KR COMPLE ¥e id. r as a 10 to O18 @ week cash pradie, ond that wil) net je 
AND BEST ORES THE FATIENT Tos otare Fuen TH ato rvs ’ oar ar ' *s ‘ sem . i > v' 
No. 6—Bulbs, raze. Adoiess, CHRONIC COMETITUT O° AL Di SRA see ata e, FHOM aN iM ah aereateorrea avutue ‘va . t hat rather? aeelet their book canyvurrin ' 
nLLWANGER A og AND OFFRCTUSL KNOWN ROMEDT FOR THEO CHR OW Faime owe sue (reatTioxssor Tm ddév ering BK. THORNTON, Hoboken, Now dire 
Beagiienes Kocheste , N. THROAT AND LEGS, BLOTCHES F MFLas uN THE Face PRELAS ANH aL ® floss or THR SHIM cowie 
AWD BEAUTIFY( NG THE COMP _EkioN 
“1 ack. A victim of early indi HMELMBOL D'S CATAWBA GHAPE HILis. ow ro mt 8 Av B. A Heudhook of F 
\ erction, Cauring nervous debility, prematur The most reliavle PURGATIVE aut CATHARTIC known, supersoding Silty, Murneria, et ] quette ane Fvee Putissaces 
cecay, &c., baving tried in vain every advertived | op Nervous Headache, Jaum ice, Indigestion, Com t pation, Dyspepet, | +, Liver Complaine, | wes ! tle fat 
remedy, bas diecovernd 4 simple means of # !f-cur, Gevers! Debdi!i y. «te No sause-. no gripping piles, ba ml ', pl ana tly vat ! Ar a 
which be wil! send free ty bis ielive-suffevere. ad The CATAWBA GRAPE PILLS we pareiy vegetable, being compos f ba irepe Jule os nf Mas we Mes ~ 
dress J. UH. REEVES, 78 Naessuet, S. ¥ aalt-ly | pyuid Extroct Khabas b. ; : f be Ve , } OUR TON, lot New d ones 
oe.0:—M LVEN P F Beware of thoee chap patent p ~h carelessly prepared ine xpy iis . ended entes er 
Verh.art wee.ar:—M, GULUEN UV aPUCAD - j ‘ in er « !, Mercury uF other ‘ —< 
ny be Re Kenge AF poh vg teh OUELMBOLD's GENUINE PREP ae ONS. Eataty ished ACTF R. ww of “Dee atooMs 
on the smeothesi face, or halt on the bales *\ bead a } ¢ . & P at. 
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The Latch Jokes on the Printers. 
There t¢ wo funnier reading ia the world 











thee come of the printers’ blunders thet go | 


the rounds of the peyers, Here area fow 

thet « leugh or two o ay be found in: 

In the office of a New York payer there 
stogd ia type the report of « sermon and « 
. ph about the carrer of a mad dog. 
> aoe up” these two got mized, ond 
the Geaders of the paper wext day were 
attorished by the following melange: * T« 
Rev. James Thompson preached toe berg: 
audiecoe leet Borday, This was bis lat 
eormoe previous te bie embarkation {1 ba 
rope te exhorted bi+ biethren end sister, 
avd af er offing a devou prayer, took « 
whim to cut some frantic freake, He ran 
up Smith street to Brown, and down C1 to 
Coilege, At this stage of the pr ceedings 
wie boys cevned him, 1k 4 a tes ke’ Ue to bie 
tall end ht bia go. A great croad gathered, 
avd for a few minutes there war « lively 
noene.” 

ve London Home Journal once, in de- 
roritnng @ wedding in high life, coil thet the 
bride wae socompanied to the altar by bight 
bridesmaids. The lovely ladice were aight, 
nat tight 

A Viurideres paper once annonneed that 
Kev. De, Wiytaod, President of Boows U i 
versity, “ vave a bitiand party.” Due editor 
write a bri'‘aant party 

Te te pertaver of careful poncteation 
canon t be iniet: d oo too urgently, Here 
are a fw betemern which tiustrate it; 

* Wanted, « yousg man to teke charge of « 
pete of bores of a rliyious tarn of mint.” 
“Achid was run over by a wegon three 
years old end creas eyed with pantelers 
which sever spoke alterwards ” A teat at 
a pn dic-dioarr, * Woman—«tthout ber, man 
ie brute,” wee peented, Woman without 
her man, ts a bru'e.” 

Settling at * The Captain's Office.” 

* Al dem parsengers as bas not et led 
deir parrage, will please step up te ce cap 
tatu ® offi, ant setsle.” 

There were many pee engers, and, of 
course, @s uruel, a great crowd gath re! 
around the “ecsptelo’s off,’ each quiet- 
ly awaittmy bis turn to psy, Bartdeuly a 
tall, robert yourg man etbowe!l his way 
through the mars of prople up to the win- 
duw, aud etretebiog out bie money to the 
cork, seid, in @ very lowl toue: 

* Tete my fare, ot" 


* What name, ole Y" sail the olerk, ae he 
receiv d the tal 
* Cap an Vietur Hoary Digamma, sir. 


Captetu Digsmaes ard lady, of the Younited 
Roster Awwy, tir,” ware the reply, im a very 
posrpour, cocceitled vole 

Tui was rather too mach for our ae 
qusiotavce, the hore deater He paraed 
ru ely th vagh the crow!, and loudly ad 
devsed toe cere, white tie eaplaia of the 
away yet stood by, and the people scemed 
to be thinking whether to lyuch him or not 

‘* Take my Care, oir? 

“What name, or?” loquired the clerk, 
meekly 

“Korp'til Jobo Barstow, rir K orp 'ril 
Joho Barstow and horwa, oir, of the Coa 
necltiout Miliety, cir!” wae bis amewer, de 
livered to a meet comical bul pompous tone. 

How bleok that army ca.teta lovced, aud 
what a goud- oetured crowd (oat wae tume 
diatily atver bie anewer, ooly thom: can 
uidesstacd whose imagination cau picture 
reality 


faa Bad Fis. 

A wry good widow, who wea looked up to 
by the coogregation to which she belon red 
ae an example of piety, con'riyed to bang 
ber conse noe to terms fur one little io 
dulgenve, Boe loved port r, ard one day, 
juet ae whe hed receive? half a doe a bottles 
fiom the man woo u ually brought her the 
comtarable beverage, she saw two of the 
grave chlers of the churoh approaching ber 
auot, Boe tran the man eu of the back 
door, aed the bottles under the bed. The 
weather was bol, and while conve: sing with 
her sage frieuee pop went ac rk. ‘Dear 
me! ex laimed the good lady, * there wo « 
the bed cord 5 it suapped yeaterday the same 
way. I must have another rope provided.” 
In a few minutes pop went anotoer, followed 
by the p oulrar hiss of evosping hquor, The 
rope @ all not do agalo; but the youd! lady 
warsotat a low “Dear me!" saul she, 
“that black cat of mine must be a some 
mireohief under there, Boat!" Another bot 
tle popped off, and the piiter came stesliog 
ort from under the bea-curtam, ‘O, dear 
mol she sail, t bad forgetien; it 1 my 
yeast! Here, Praderor, come and take these 
buitles of yeast away!" 


A Very ignerant Daeg. 

Jadge Cash once had a dog ca-e, in which 
the ownership of the canine was ia dispute, 
The evidence was conflioting, and the judge 
beoame confused. 

“Sop!” eaid he; ‘stop right there 
We'll settle this matter very shortly, You, 
Mr Cert, hold om to the dog. ou, M: 
Piamudl, go out into the far cormer of the 
room oot there, You, Mr. Defendant, come 
jeto this corner up here. Now both of you 
whistle, and, Mr. Cierk, let loose the dog.” 

Bo ssid, eo dose; bat the dog eprang be- 
tween the legs of the bystanders and * ecoot- 
ed" out of the door, 

“Very extraordinary | 
nary !" said the judge. ** 1 can't und: retand 
that, Mr. Clers, vo the whore, a+ the plein- 
tuff coulda’t prove bis case when | gave him 
the chance, you may enter judgmen: for the 
defer. dant.” 


very extraordi- 


Mite Caré. 

Prof. H., of Yale College, was passing out 
of the reetation room ou bis crutches, when 
an ambi ious fre-hman dropped ely ly ioto 
hia cap a piece of paper, on which ne bad 
Written legibly the word ‘‘ mookey ?"' Tioxled 
with got he told hie success to eli his 
student freed, But a speedy reteibatiun 
befell hia, At the vext reoit ation, the biacd 
professor adde: seed his civision thus, ia bie 
ewectest toues; ‘“Gentiem na, as was 
parsing out of the room yesterday, one of 
— umber did me the very high bonor to 

ve with me bi. card!” 

A YOUNG gentioman was erated with otber 

a, in & Tom where & young giri eat 

t upright aed aiterly silent Biencs, in- 

deed, fell epunm the entire party, and the 

gentlew sn Gret aliaded to said, in what he 

suppo yd | ao almort inaudibie tone of 

“ Awfal pemse'". ‘1 guess, mister,” 

p= the indignant las, * thet you'd 

have owfal pews too, if you bed to do tee 
scrubbing I deca 





that 


A beaatifal extract—beiping a young 
@.' of a mad peddle. 








Guy and Mary (who are betrothed) are looking very innocent, and sitting very far apart, when Emily comer into the room. 
how comes Guy to bave an ear-ring baogiug to bis whisker’? 





But 





THE LITTLE 
GREEN M¢tN OF THE FOREST. 


A FatmyY TALE. 





WHITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY PUILIPP,s. 


Many years ago, little Dailey Bo'l lived in 
as boure on the edge of a furem, with her 
yracdfather, 

Dairy lowe! her grandp ops dearly, and no 
wo der—for he wa: a jitly old geutleman, 
with bright blue eyes tbat twinkled with 
metriment, sott, enuw-white hair, and the 
kindest beart tn the world 

D asy berecl€ was a tiny little creatare, 
over woore golleu bead vuly five sammers 
hed puwed— ahu was the beet of friends 
with all the birue, equirn le, ateoe, toads, aud 
eveu enekew, whe devabived the fore t 

Bhe leved to play ia the forest among the 
ta'l old trees, woere ber motoer bat sported 
when che wea littlc gil like Dsisy, 

There was one epot ia pervicutir where 
the hited to go; it wae a shady little glen, 
end unlike the rest of the forest which way 
strewn with leaves, was carpeted with soft, 
green mosr, eid tiis was kept Lesh by u 
ite biook that ran merrily through it— 
end altvough the forest was full of wid 
tlowere, nO whore elae were they in euch pro 
tustoa, 

Poo birds chose this plrow to build their 
vests, the squirrels aod the rabbits ran fear- 
tensly abour—and here little Dai-y came to 
play, after ebe bad Bui-hed bec task for the 
day; tor ber graoofatver did not believe in 
li tle girls playing all the time. 

Ove day, aferr wearying herself with char- 
ing the petlow butrerthes, ant playiog Peep 
O! wite toe hithe birds ia thei: veat., wore 
the old ones eat coocventedly ou the branches 
above end locked un, for well they kuew Coat 
the Dasy Beil wever barmed the ama'hs 
of thew, she eat down at the foot of a tree, 
aud leauiog ber Dead agatust the tiuuk, re- 
matuod qutte etill for a woile, 

At iat she bead a rusthog—and looking 
up, she aw @ large compavy of what she 
supposed at Brat Lo be Loe large green grass 
bopper; bul what sue found, on looking 
Cheer, to be littie meu, dicemed all in lyons 
green 

iuey were bustling around, preparing 
there diuver; presently, by toetr anited 
torts, they Drvagat to ga immense sau- 
flower, Whiva they placed for a table, then 
uufoid og a silvery tabie-cloth, made of a 
five spidci’s web, they spread that upon tue 
tavl 

Nipkins were furnished from the satio 
plant, the white 8 Id daisies served for 
plates, while the goideo butier-cups were 
ured fur cap* 

The deliwate lilies of the valley, were 
placed on the tabl« for goblets, and tue scar- 
let hehens for Onset giesers; the cap. of 
the lady - slipper uiu servive fur prcsle iishes, 
trcte kulves, foras, aud epoour, were made 
of the etemeus aud pistle of Moacra, aud 
cme! sicoug enough for their delicate 
viand> 

ibe tavle being ready, at a siznal from 
the coteé man a number of little fares now 
trooped ip, bringing the different clones boat 
W. te tO Cu poe The repart . 

There were ploaled ierk's tongues, buw- 
ming oird steek, and miavews fried, baked 
and brutled, the little piak crabs foand in 
Oy eter shells deviled and boiled, and cakes 
aud boney. 

In the middle of the table stood a fruit 
basket mide of a waite morving glory, 
veined with pale blue, filled with obecker 
beret, ted, we Gite and vleack currants, beeok 
bute, aud vtber smali fraite. 

Beverai bees flew in aod deposiced honcy 
in the strawberry blossoms wuick stood at 
each plate for preserve dishes; the li'tic 
gubdiews were Biled with dew, aud mu-sbroows 
epiingtt g up acouud toe tabe for seats. Ail 
wer 10 vunved reedly, when ihe little men, 
each bitiog & epray of biue belle ia thew 
hands whica tang merity, approsobed Da: y 
and reques od her to julo them at their aa- 
neal feast, ebroh she di/, and the litie mea 
served ber with the vieuds wits which the 
tadle was. pread. 

After diuuer, some of the little men drank 
Wine of ehecser beriies, am vse the 
fadian pipe which grew ia the fore-t, a 
f oud themmives with fans mave of but- 
tertl,'s wings, wuile otbers brought musical 
fostrame. te eau played for them. 

Daisy betag tired noe, they brought their 
owas lutie beds of taietic dewa fo: ber to 
shep vo—it tovk them oll--aud Dai y ipiag 
Gowa, they covered ber with wei lic 
coveriets made of pstoves of the petals of 
the differ. nt rows, viviets and pansies, aud 


eeerd ber with Bue bairs, ani Daisy 
verily ved Quat it was the same bair 
that ber graudpe threw out of the window 
whea be tie hair out, se that the lithe 





Wrens might fad it, to line their nee wita. 








The litle men then gathered around her, 
singivg to ber in the fivest little voices she 
ever beard, avd tinkling thew littie blue 
bell-, antil at last she feril asleep. 

Woen +be awoke she was sitting at the 
foot of the old tree, and the little men ard 


their banquet had vanwhed; the sun was | fered tu, a8 “e are Bot 


setting, a d che ran quickly home, wordering 
if it wasalladream. For a long tmoe afier 
this she went and sat under the old tree 
very quiet; bat she never again bebeld the 
little greeu mea of the forest. 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS, 


W.H. J KE. writes: “Lama young man who 
hare been mouricd near'y two years, My wite has 
a very bigh temper ene gets maid at every | ttle 
thing, an eaye rhe can't help it What would you 
aiviee me to do to break bs from getting out of 
bu voret tifles? We are living a lony wey fiow 
our original pomer end my wile be dirsath-efi d, aud | 

t+ bome-sick aud wauts to go back. Bai Il can deo 

ter here than a! our former howe, Wust i take 
her back howe when I can't do as wel) for vera I 
cau at oar prevent howe? I make evonugh to keep 
Us COmiornably and have sowe left yearly. Ple we 
eDewer svon as you can, as lam vet aaciour to 
get your advice It your wite’e desire to move 
co nee solely from home sick a ss time will care it 
If it comes trom more urgent reasous you should 
giv: them their fall weight, as it is your duty to pro 
mut the happiness of your wif by ever means is 
our power, As ou are doing so wach b tt r there 
than ,ou could du at your fom. 6 home, wes ould 
adviee you to rimelu there, aules@ there je som: - 
thing in the lovaity unendurabl to yourwie. You 
wll certainly ao. cure her of a high temper by 
chaning sour place of residence. There i+ on y on» 
salve thet we knvs of ara for ber com- 
piaint. That i+, uufinching good hamor en your 
part, and « consiant effort te aveld causes of dis- 
ae. Never insie oo Carrying your point ia a tri- 

ing matter, which usualy le sot worth the words 
satud wp@u it; but save your easrgy for affaires of 


ongenaase 

ousc® Ranposru (China Hill) writes: “I wieh 
to atk one questivg, and will expect aa answer 
thorough your payer law ninewen sears of age 

ad have be @ vielting a girlof Giteon Sheis a 
beautitul girl, good aud im«lig: at, and | leve ber, 
Ul ote ever was iev.d anoth.:, bat du vot wiek tu 
warty for sume time. Wouid you sdvise me to make 
my iove Kaowa to her and cuntioge my vie te, or to 
cease. Vieluag ber?” We can pour wieh 
aut to marry for some time. ier would be po 
baria im telling ber the sory of your love aft rtwo or 
thee moe yeare have elapse, providing you kecp 
Oru tu your d termiast on te wai oti! louger before 
mortying, say five or six years, which w'! bring 
buth of you to more rea-omabie ays. She is tuo 
young Bow to think of iove as a eer ous thing. 

(inv. OU, Devicmrms (Cactus, Mo.,) writes: “1 have 
becn « subscriber ter your oe ince 182, except 
tvour three years daring the war, ad as a literary 
poper you cau, ia my opimion, chal eng. tue civiliz- 
ed world, Your surwere to coircepo.d. nue we Gnd 
quite amasing, I sce in ap old vam r of Fob. 26>, 
1°70, a eva cused by Of steam, which caile me to 
ask a question, Where or tiom whom did Rubert 
Fulton get hie model? I saa many yeare sinc. ia 
Niice’s ister chat a mun by the seme of Joun- 
sion or % I forget which of those names, pro- 
p led a emalt buat e8 the Potomac, at or ucar sbep- 

fy b itheat accurary, hie bu guing 
happened about 17s? 





be 


mag. tome 


\ our pre the Port ts iw ly received, it is 
our hoye sud aim to mace It what you so flaticriugty 
de. Lare it, and it 1 a gratidcation to receive 20 





ful experiments with the eteambou vere made in 
lief end 17a. Hie vessel was run for hire in 174u, 
bat the eaperim: nt was avandoved as unprofitable 
Me Lad « rival of the Game of Ramecy, whe i> . 
ably the poreon you a iude 10, a8 he obta: the 
righ: ty practice steam navigation iu “aryand ami 
Virginia, Fich’s right was contiaed tothe Middic 
Mats Hobdert fuliva studied the powe » of steam 
im England, and expertwe ted with submarine tor 
pedo bouts ip Pari 





ute be made any et perimeuts 
fe Awetica He may have derived some beneat rum 
the prier efforts Fitch, bet ais ideas were, ia 
great measure, bis Owa, aud the credit of pr ducing 
4 ruccesefal eteaw boat certainly belo. ge tu him. 

J. W. wusemie (Harland, Ind ) rays: “1 bave a 
Question fur your ‘Query’ Ikputment There te a 
poem in McQaf¥c’s dth Reader where the word 
iral«dz*t @ccurs (“pols of | +afelyar) and also ia 
Quertives referrin. uw sald eeu is th. tollowing: 
*W aere i+ Trafalgar, and tor woatis it voted r Now 
I caupet God it ia Ge grapdy. | iufer trom Weo- 
tter’s Ce@ultion that It me+n- the Pentnenia of Spaia 
aud Portugal, out tbat docs not expiain wha tc. 
noted tor, Piea-e inforw, and much vbl'ge ao old 
subec inert, While I'm wistiwg you, | would like te 
#k ,our opinion who oa think ¢.© best autuct 
©’ « Work 08 Astronomy!" ‘rainigar is « Cape of 
“pila. It te riuawce op the coast of Andalusia, at 
the entrapce to tue Strait of Gibsaltar, it 1 poted 
* the luca y ofa famous o val vietery g in d Oo 
tober fle, Inui, by Lord Nelese, comwanding the 
baglich @ ot, ov r tue combined frome and b 
tyuado «& Neieen teil io tae accion, but lived 
@vough io Kaew that victuty vad Beem achieved. 
eve. wo « on Asironomy is “ Herechel’s Ouciiace of 
Aw evmy.” There har, bowrver, be no i tut 
Gi cores sloce Kh «was pu nebded, which yeu «hil 
fied a rcribea iu Leckyw's alewen.e at Astronomy, 
latoty pad lehed. 

Ss. Mm. W. writes: “Having noticed your prompt 
and decided aueeiteto Cwrespoad: Bis, | veutare 10 
prepvanda ew. Lotee diet pre e, i wich to ark f 
en ait ce (8 oe Bg pre tor the pr. es, 16 Beoee- 


sarily oPiige to be pet.ct ia .egard t+ er 

28° petctustion, at UM gues two a ying 
prec e aft i reaching the printing et alee, 
the pay f shud be wiittes apou buin slace! i} 
bate @T teu tse -tort «ef f tem medium m rt 


ae teg-rds com,e-itien, bat have 
courage to offer th @ for pabheation. Do you re- 
@ive artiles it-m aay abe may choore Ww rend, 


alw ye wilag they cou te the 
saaladt” Paslebers oe ctven obliged to dootk 
t 





fal 


vecds 
Fecive aticlas trom ty goats. ad's 
trem teem tust toe, s 
stendued. Wei.e valy ue one cide ot the pier. 


| wher Wil M. Carleton, the * Farm Ba ladist,’ was 


| it’s more then I ean;" when Mr. McDou- 


Hevren a-ke; “* You will oblige me by anewer!ng 
in your columo of corr spondence the t#o fo'lowi 
geen: What ~~ eplaion of the validi'y 

ay’s title to the Cheek-« neutral lam 
countice of Crawford and Cheruke ? 
the b-+t time to trie the (*ege Hedge, and the dir. 


| ferent beivbts to lewe 1 at the d @ rent cuttings.” 


We pref: r pot to express an opinion on tre case 4 
posted on the 

the ciaim, and var o.in ov would odinctre 

lese §=Tie Osage orange heige should be cat in the 


| eel, *pi ing, the second or th ve goes ie plentiog, 
a ‘te growt 


thetimeormp ndiug oo the rap 
‘The tome shoul: be cot bal through, sbcut eight 
@r twelve loch: s from the ground, and | sid by be nding 
them down len, thawe of the hedge Th y may be 
‘ad cgaie tuo or three years aft rwarde, sccordi: g 
tot.ergrowth. The hb 
bef tat « j dgment of tue cutter, 


M. &, (Lincoln, O.) ask«: “Can you give me the 


name of avy newsoayer pub/isbed ta Vineland N J. | 


Hav ng tand to the Weert, do \eu think | could ec llir 
exch «nge Itt 1 otber prvo rty better, or svon Fr, b 
verti-iny tho vy empl_y'nyan Fasterp lend ager tto . 

o! Du you kuow of any re'lable lav d agent in Ca. 


| nada Wess, ortue tith o: come Bi wepaper publieved 


there in which | could advert're? Where can 


ope get . 
| a list, if there ir such ating, of the various arte. * 
‘that ranks as exp | 


tte trom the Uvited States to 
Great Britain? I+ the Key] Havava Lott ry « re- 
liable cuce n, and who ar ite acer dited ageute? 1 | 
eek vou thie bec .a** 1] have told rome of my young 
fricnds thet it ie Vike all other borus couvern:, a 
compte humbug; but they in-ist test lt ie not so, | 
and we apc. w youfor fac *. 4§ hope I have not | 
tried your paticuey by so many guertions, Please | 
excure m*, a6 | have only avald myself of the 
privilege (4 grat @.e) which you gi-e to allea. | 
ecrils re to the Pos.” ibe “ Vineland Independent” | 
feche Vineland organ. Werhould «dvise advert a 
in prefer-ne: to employing a lard agent, of it wi 
bring you: care befure a wach larger irel of p opie. 
‘Lbere would be au barn, though, in tryivg both 
*. We de not know the a drove of auy ( mada 
agate. For papers we wii mame ‘bh: * Mon- 
treal Witness,” “‘foront: Lew er,” and * Quebec 
Gaartte.” You can probably obtain a | et of ameri 
* by wri:iuy to the Custom 


qee oyh 3 ete Heas anibo:t- 
oe ai Ha. ane ory le are'lable coucern, 
being under direct on of the Cubano gov: rument, 
and employed for the purpore of to tee 


Spanien revenues. Ths last clanee reacers kt very 
imp obable tbat if triends can adi mach to their 
revenues by dabbilnz in it. Baying lottery tickets is 


a bus nese. 

ir L. 1. (Seneca, Me.,) «rites; “In an old cata- 
logue of books, peo! by T. B. Pet reon, Phiia- 
dcipbia, are the to lowing worke—‘German Whb- 
ou a Master.’ also * french,’ * Italiau,’ ‘ Spanish,’ 
and ‘Latin Wiineut a Master.’ It sace work: ure 
etill publiehed, you will grealy ebdliy. me by inform- 
ine me wih ther a snows of the lauguag:s they 

fo-# to teach can be obtained 

where | can get them.” The works ta quest on are 
ectll pabile by T. B. Pct reon & “roe., and yor con 
oba'n them by mall, by wriiing tothis aim. You 
will Gnd them aeeful in s'ad,ing the la: gu sges to 
quertion—bat it you bave dkvo ed any ate to 
the study of language, you will know that ve 

— SPH by the are of a single 
work. and that pronuncia jun ca: not be correctly ac- 
quired without ihe ad of a twacher. 

A Minera (Barclay, Pa,) saye: * I vant you to 
‘et us Kuow wether thre are more peg oct iu the 
United States thau white; as A hw bet B that 
there are eure Bc yroee thau whites; «nd we leave it 
ve pou to decide, And I want yuu to auewer me an- 
Otuer qucet on, f you pevse. Thatis, bow mach 
will it cost from New York to Victuria, Vancouver's 
leian’, Pacific Ocean, by water?” ‘There are aboot 
eig sttwes as many whives as there are uegroce im 
the Unired seat +. Ia rege d to »our second que-- 
tion we woald athe 208 to write 10 (ve offl.e of 
the Pacama “ea ubout Cowpany ia New York. They 
all’ g.ve you the intor paiva desind 
¢. of. (Pifle, OU.) aeke: “Please inform me, 
through the Correspondents’ colums, where, ip the 
United States telescopes are manefactarrd, and oy 
whom,” the most suc essia! manafaviarer in the 
United States is Alvin Ciark of Cambridge, Muce. 
tie has ucord sume in-trumente that bell 
competition, and bave not tucir ruperiors i. the 


“Will you 
poud. ate,’ 


word 
Ne.aum (Greenfield, Ind.) writer: 
pieaee ell me, in your * Auewers to Correr 


born, aud where be now liver ? and you will oblige a 
great adminr ba og paver.” We beleve be r- 
eid « in one of Weerern atee—.p tlinus or 
ludiani—Dbut have 8 en we biographical noice of 
tbo g wtiowaa. He te pot pet tameus euvugh to pave 
achieved a biographer. 


AGRICULTURAL. 


Tie Mis Har. 


A groom mounted on a high-mettied ban- 
ter, entered the High 8. ccet of C 1 istream, 
aod wheu ite Bir Juba Marjoridauke’s 
mosament the hurse began to pluoge and 
rear to a fearful «x ent, swerving to the 
right and theu to the left, but go forward 
he woul: not, nor could ail the exertions of 
the groom overcome hi: obstinacy. 
street was filled with peuple expecting to 
see the animal destrvy bimecif on the epikes 
of the iros railing roun! the monument, 
when Mr. McD. ugall, saddier, walked up to 
the groom and said, ‘* 1 thiok, my man, you 
are vot takicng the proper methud to make 
the horse go; aliow me, if you please, to 
ebuw you a tiick worth koowing.” “ Well,” 
said tue groom, “if you cao make bim go, 











gall toot a piece of whip-cord, which he 

ted with a rm knot on the end of the aui- 

mal's ear, wbice he beat gently down, 

ing the ecd of the string tw the 

buckle of tue bridie; this done, be 
" twice, aad 


i 


i 


H 
EEF 


gb. of thie cuttiog murt be , 
as it veperds on } 
the corcitivn of the hedge | 








Tux tomato vine, it is stated, by the New 
York Evening Post, te covered with « color- 


le-s du-t or dye, perfectly undistinguisssbie 
by the eye, and only te be 
immersion in water, to which 
certs adark green color. 
fe« tomatoes, the hands, 
«ith the vines, will appear perfectly clean. 
if the bands, however, be washed, the 
| water, it is stated, will exhibii a 
| green ehade. 





As lows paper says that « drover near 
| Ku xville, let forty-two boge gv withour 
water, ooe bot day last week, that they 


all died in comsequence. 
It is stated that fa the case of cows giv- 
ing little miik, pattiog them on very poor 
| pastures, where they will bave te work 
| herd to fied evough to eat, will cause the 
milk secretion to extisely cease in a week or 
| tea days, 





CHS ALDVLEA. 
Biddle. 
| The instant I'm born, though my frame is 


quite wesk, 
| Most wondrous to utter, I smartly cas 








| epeak ; 

| My parents are pleased an’ greatly rejoice, 
Ad seem quite euraptured to hear my 
| eweet voror ; 

| Bat short, ab! too short is the time that I 

stay, 

| For when Ivo done speaking I languish 
away; 

Yet this to my parents but seldom gives 


, 
| For Pm with a touch oan call life back 
again. 
Now, ye fair gitle, and ye cbeerfal young 
awaine, 
Come search for my pane, and take me fer 


you p.ius, 


Biblical Enigma. 
Iam composed of 25 tetuers. 
My 1, 8, 12 3, 20, ie a plant found in barren 
plas, 
My, 7, 15, 23, 5, 1, was @ cclebrated seaport 
of tvnmean, 


My 12 22 2, 10, 18, is a variegated precious 
ston. 
My 14, 2, 22, 24, 13, was an idol of the Pni- 


lis De, 
My 16 11, 10 9. 4, i+ av Oxiewtal fruit, 
My 21, 3 6, 12, 13, was a cictinguished 


Le vite. 
My 25, 2, 17, 10, 14, wae a King of Terael, 
My woole is & Lible Command 
ISOLA. 





Werd Square. 
A division of time. 
A marioal drama. 
At no time 
To regotiate, 


A epecies of deer—plural. 
EVE. 





Conundrume. 


Zar Why does a victorious base ball club 
re-emble a range of meantaios” Ana —Be- 
cause they are the “‘’Appy nine,” (Apen- 
nine. 

= What character in the Bible was al- 
wajyeiaosrow’ An*,—Aqmos (+ mare.) 

Woat creature may be ssid to live on 
ite relation? Avns.—The ant-eater. 

Gr Why wes Heruiias’s daughter like 
the Fenisn ? Ave —B- cause she had a 
sent her, (Head centre.) 

Er Why is an beir spparent to a throne 
like an uwbrilla iu dry weather? Ane.— 
Becaure be's ready for the next reign. 

Gar” What is the difference between a sick 
girl avd a brick-bat’ Aos.—Oue is a miss 
iil and the other a wirsite. 

tm Woy is the letter “d” like the mar- 
riege service? Ans.—Because it makes 
** we” into * wed.” 

e@™ A letter carrier's conundrom. ban | 
are pecple in muggy weather like letters 
Ans —B cause their clothes bcoome adbesive 
envelopes, 

tw In the Washing Line.—Why ia the 
Loutse tartan ce rtautu wash well? Ans.— 
Because it ie intended for the lorne-drees. 
[e priat this at the request of bis mourn- 
mg relatives, ae the lat literary effort of a 
gevtleman deceased. He bad only jast per- 
petrated it wnen he came unexprc'edly toto 
ovl'i-ion with our office poker. Toe verdict 
was * Justifisbie homicide,” aad the poker is 
oply sligbtly bent } 

(@ Why are gvod women like ivy? Ans. 
—Bicause the greater the ruin clueer 
they cling’? 

car Why are bad women like ivy? Ans. 
— Because the closer they cling the greater 
the ruin! 





Amewers te Last. 
EN'GMA—“ Tis only noble to be . 


IDDLE—Samwer. QUESTION—Bcahe- 
ad. (Ben—bey ded ?) 
WORD SQUARE— 

BRAG 

ROME 

AMEN 

GENT 











PRESERVING GREEN Conn.—I have pre 
served corn for years. 1 arrange it in this 
way :—A layer of salt two inches in dept”, 
then one of coro in the same ortio., 80 
on uotil the jar is full, alwsys putting ® 
Isyer of suit at the top. After stancing over 
might it mikes @ picile, which rises to the 

Toes I pack on aa ivoh more of sel 
and tie over it very 
eet aride fur ace. 





E 


y wash them in clear water, wipe 
them lightly aod while they are yet mol» 
strike a miten and shat your 

it so as to catch the , nad the etaios 


i 


pants, with be. 

betore wet 10g the cloth with anything che, 

poar botlhog water throagt the ssius 

teey will dis.ppear, B-toes fruit jaioe diies 
removed 


























